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Enter Rich and Duke of (jloce ft er, folus. 

Ow isthe winter of dilcontent. 

Made glorious fummer by this Sonne of fork?: 
And all the clouds, that low’r vpon our houfe, 
In the deepe bowels of the Ocean buried. 



Now are our browes bound with vi&orious wreathes. 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our Herne alarums chang’d to merry meetings- 
Ourdreadfull marches to delighrfull pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd vvarrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front. 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds , 

1 o fright the foules of fearemll aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber, 

J o the liciuious pleafing of a loue. 

But I that am not fbarpe of fportiue trickes. 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glafle ; 

I that am rudely ftampt,and want loucs maiefty. 

To flrut before a wanton ambling Nympth, 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion , 

Cheated of feature by diflfembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifht lent before my time 
Into this breathing world .halfe made vp, 

•And that fo lamely and vnfalhionablc, 

1 d °gs barke at me as I bait at them : 

}}' hilel in this wcake piping time of peace, 
f no delight to pafie away the time, 

Vnlefle to fp.e my fhadovv in the funne. 

And defcant on mine owne deformity ; 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer, 
lo entertaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes 
lam determined to proue a villaine. 

And hate the idle pleaihresof thefe daves • 

Plots haue l layd, induction dangerous/ 

*^3 By 
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The Tragedy 

By drunken prophefies libels and dreames. 

To let my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the one againft the other, 

And if King Edward be as true and iuft 
' As lam fubtile , falfeandtrecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence clofelybemewd vp. 

About a pr.ophefie which fayesthatG. 

Of Edwards heiresthe murthercr (hall be- 
Diue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Heere Clarence comes, _ a Guard of Men, 

Brother , good dayes , what meane this armed guard 
That waits vpon your grace ? 

Cla. His Maielty tendring my perfons fafety,hath appointed 
This conduit to conuey me to the Tower. 

Glo. Vpon what caufe ? 

CU. Bccaufe my name is George , 

Glo. Alacke my Lord,tbat fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers- • 

O belike his Maielty hath fome intent 
' That you fhallbe new ’chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence , mayl know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I doe know /or I proteft 
, Asyetldoenot , butaslcan learne. 

He herkens, after prophefies, and dreames. 

And from the crofle-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, . 

Kisiffue disinherited fhould.be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

Tt follow es in his thought that 1 am he: 

Thefe as T learne and fuch liketoyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. W hy this it is when men are ruld by women, 

Tisnot the King that fends yon to the Tower, 

My Lady Cj ray his. wife, Clarence tis [he 
That tempts, him to this extreamity. 

Was it not fhe and that good man of worfhip 
slnthcnj Woeduile her brother there. 

That made him fend L- Halting! to the Towers 
From whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? 

We are not uteClarence. we are not fife- Ciit 
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Heauen I thinke there is no man fectir d 
But the Queen£ s kindred , and night walking heralds 
That tru^e betweene the King and Miftris Shore • 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
£ or d Halting! was to her for his deliuery ? 

Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my LordChamberlaine his liberty, 

lie tell you What , I thinke it were our way, ; 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and wearc her liuery, 

Theiealous ore-wormcwiddow and her feffe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty goffips in this monarchy- 
Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maielty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, ' 

That no man fHall haue priuate conference, 

Qfwhat degree foeuer with his brother- 

Glo. Euen fo and pleafcyour Worfhip Trobenhury^ 
You maypertake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the King 
Is wife and vertuous and the noble Queenc 
W ell flroke in yeares/aire and not iealous. 

We fay that Shore! Wifehathaprety foote, 

A chery lip a bortny eye' , apaflirigpleafing tongue t 
And that the Queenes kindred are made gentle folks •- 
How fey you fir, can you deny ail this ? 

Bro. VVitl\this(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do* 
Glo - Nought to do w;ith Midris Shore, I tell thee fellow 
He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were belt to do it fecretly alone, 

Bro. VVhat one my Lord '? : 

Glo. Her husband knaue, wouldefl thou betray me? 
Ero. 1 beleech yourGraceto pardon me,and withall for 
Your conference with the noble Duke- ( beare 

Cla. W e know thy charge Brckenbttry, and will obey 
Glo. We are the Queenes Abieits and muft obey, 
Brother farewell I will vnto the King, 

And whatltjeuer you wdlimploy mein, 

V ‘/ere it to call King Edward! widdow fifter, 
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I will perform? it to infra nchife you, 

Mean? time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

(fla. I knowitplcafethneythcrof vs well. 

(fllo. Well your imprifonmcnt /hall not be long. 

I will deliuer you , or lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

Cla. 1 muft perforce, farewell* Exit Cla. 

gio. Go tread the path, that thou lhalt neere retnrr.c, 
Simple plaine Clarence , I doeloue thee l'o. 

That lwilllhortly fend thy foule to Heauen, 

If Heauen will take the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes heerethe new deliuered Ha flings. 

Enter Lerd Huttings. 

Hatt. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

Gio . As much vnto my good L, Chamberlaine : 

Well, you are welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lord/hip brookt imprifonment ? 

Hatt • With patience (noble Lord) asprifoners muftt 
But I (hall liue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufeof my imprifonmenc. 

Gio. No doubt, no doubt, and lo ftiall Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemyes , are his. 

And hauc preuailcd as much on him a* you. 

Hafi. Morepitty that the Egle Iheuld be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Gio. What newes. abroad* 

Hafl. Nonewes fo bad abroad as this at home : 

The King is fickly wcake and melancholly. 

And hisPhifitian's fearehim mightily, 

CAV.Now by Saint Paul thisnewcsis bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an ill dyet long, 

And ouer much consumed his royall perfon, 

T is very grieuous to be thought vpon. 

What is he in his bed 
Hafl. He is. 

Gio. Go you before,and I will follow you. Exit 
He cannot liue I hope , and muft not die „ 

Till Gfor^bepacktwith poft horle vp to heauen • 
lie in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence. 

... -With 
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o/Ricltlfd the Third. 

Which lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

An d if 1 faile notin my deepe intent, 

CUrer.ee hath not another day to liue : 

Which done God take King Edward to his mc< 

And leaue the world forme tobuflell in. 

For then ile marry i-Varwickj youngeft daughter, 

What though 1 kill her husband and herf rther. 

The readied way to make the wench amet/ids. 

Is to become her husband and her lathe *r ; 

The which will I not all fo much for loue. 

As for another fecrctclofe intent, 

By marrying herwhich I muft reach vntO', ’ 

But yet I run before my horfe to market ; 

Clarence Hill Xmcs, Edward ftii l raignec, 

When they are gone,then muft I count my gaines • • Exit. 
Enter Lady Anne t with the hearfe of Henry theflxt . 

La. Set downe,fet do wne, your honourable Lord . 
Ifhenour may be Arrow ded in a hearle, 

Whilft I a while obfeqUioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuons Lancafler. 

Poore key-cold figure ofa holy Kin->, ’ 

Pale a foes of the houfeof Lancafler 
Thou bloodied? remnant of that rojall blood 
Be it lawful! that Tinubcate thyGhoft, 3 
To heare the lamentations of poor t Anne, 

Wife to thy E dward, to thy fiacichtered forirw* 

Stabd bythe fdfe lame ha/ds 

Loe in thofe wmdowes that let forth thy life 

3 poure the helpeleffe balme of my pbofo eve- * 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to do it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death ofehee- 
Thenlcan Wife to Adders, Spidcrs.Toada 
r -ny creeping venomde thing that Hues 
If Coer hchaue child, abortmlbeit 

' !, r ,L J § I0US and Vntimely brought to fiohr . 

Whofc vgly and waat Jil afpeft Sh ‘' 

MayfHgh, thchopefall mother at the vim, 
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The 7 raged-] 

Ifeuer lie haue wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now' towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Pauls to be in interred there: 

And Gill as you are weary of the waight. 

Reft yen whiles I lament King Henries courfe. Glocejler, 
Glo. Stay you that beare the coarfe, and let it downe. 
La. What blacke Magitian,coniures vp this fiend 
lo flop deuotedqharitabledeeds: 

Glo. Villaine, fetdownethe coarfe, or by Saint Paul i 
lie make a courfe of him that difobeyes ? 

■ Gen. Stand backeandlet the coffin pafle. 
C/o.Vnmannerly dog, ft and ft thou when I command,, 
Aduance thy halbert higher then my breaft. 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldneffe. 

La.W hat do you tremble,are you all aft'raid > 

AlalfeJ blame you not for you are mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Diuell* 

Auant thou fearefuil miqifter of hell, 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body, 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity be not fo curft. 

La. Foule diuell, for Gods lake hence, and trouble vs nc>t s 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curling cryes,and deepe exclaimes, 

Ilf thou delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wounds. 

Open their congeald mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Blufhjblulh, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cola and empty vcines where no blood dwejs* 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad 1 ft, reuenge his death: 
Ohearth which this blood drinkft,reueqge his death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dead, 

Or 
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of Richard the Third. 

Or Earth gape open ’wide , and eate him quicke, 

As thou didft iwallow vp this good Kings blood. 

Which his Hell-gouernd arme hath butchered: 

-Glo. Lady, you know no rule of charity. 

Which render good for bad , bleffings for ctfrfes, 
Z. 4 .Vilianne , thou knoweftno law of God, nor mail 
No beaft fo fierce , but knowes loriie touch ofpitty, a 
Glo . But I know none, and therefore am no beaft'- 
. La. Oh wonderful! when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderful I when Angels are fo angry, 
Vouchfafe deuine perfection of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppoled euils to gine mee Ieaue, 

By circumftance but to acquit my felle. 

La. Vouchfafe defufed infeftion of a man, 

For thefe knowne euils, but to giue mee Ieaue, 

By circumftance to cnrfe thy curled felfe- 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee , let mee haue 
Some patient- lea fure to excufe my felfe, 

Z^.Fouler then heart can thinkethee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo.. By fuch difpaire I fhould acdufe my felfe. 

A.And by dilparing fhouldrt thou (land etfcufde . 

For doing worthy vengeance, on thy felfe, 

Which didft, vnworthy {laughter vpon others- : ' 

Glo. Say that f flew them net: ' 

. Ea. Why then they are not dead : 
fBitt dead they are and diuelifh flaue by thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then hee is aliue- 

Glo. hei ? dead andflaine by Edwards hand. 

ti t, In t 5 y ^ u ! 6 , chro ! t thou lie R- Queene M Ar< rm law 
Thy- bloody faulchion lmooking m his blood, * 

Km Sl Ch th |° U ° ncedidrt bcnd againft herbreft, 

Biit tnat my brother beat a Hide the poynt. 

Which laiTu 3 prol ! oked b y lie rfianderous tongue. 

/^ T? d her q U!k v P° n myguiltlnefic niSutS^f * 

Which n S 1,r ° UOked ^ tb y b!ood y minde. 

Dirlftri 1 dreamt on oughtjbutJjtjtcheryes ■: 

Mftthc, „0tM thisKinf > Gto.i 
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The Tragedy 

£<?.Doeft grant mee hedgehog, then God grant mee too 
Thou rnaieft bee damned for that wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , and vertuous. 

Glo. The fitter for the KingofHeauen that hath him. 
La. Heeis in Heauen, where thou /halt neuer come. 
G/lolLst him thankemee that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he- was fitter for that place then Earth- 
La. And thou vnfit for any placebut Hell. 

Qlo. Yes one place elfc,if you will heare mee name it. 
La. SomeDungeon- Glo. Your bed-chambcr, 

La, ill reft betide the chamber where thou licit. 

Glo. So wftlitMaddam till I lie with you. 

La - I hope fo. 

Glo. I knowfo, but gentle Lady -Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode -* 

Is not the caufer of the time-lelfe deaths. 

Of thefe Plantagenets , Henry and Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

Da-Thou art the caufe, and mod accurfteffe£t* 

<jlo . Your beauty was the caufe of that effect - 
, Y our beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that houre in your fweete bo feme- 
La. If I thought that , I tell thee homicide, 

JThefe nailes fhould rend that beauty from their cheekes. 

GVo.Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrick, 
You fhould not blemifh them if I flood by : 

A s all the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerfhad e thy day, and death thy life. 
GVtf.Curfe not thy felfe faire creature,thou art both- 
La, I would I were to bee revenged on thee. 

Glo.lt is a quarrell moft vnnaturail. 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iutt and reafonable, 

To bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband- 
Glo, He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband. 

Did it to helpe thee to a better husband- 
■*: . -T •' ' ! L«' 



of Richard the Third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the Earth; 

Glo. Go too.he liues that loues you better then he could 
La. Name-him. l f** Plantagenet* 

La. Why what was hee ? 

glo. The felfe fame name but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? „ . , . 

Glo. Heere- She e fitter at lam. 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it were mort all poy ion for thy lake* 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place • 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fite thou doeft infeft my eyes* 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infe&ed mine* 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
GU. I would they were, that I might die at once , 

For now they kill me with a liuing death • 

Thofceyes ofthine, from mine haue drawne fait teares, 
Shamed their afpe£f with ftore of childifti drops, 

I neuer fued to frmds nor enemy. 

My tonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ; 

My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 

Teach not my lips fuch fcorn ,for they were made 

For ki fling Lady not for iuch contempt. / 

. Jfthyreuengefull heart cannot fbrgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee thisflrarppoynted fword. 

Which ifyoupleale to hide in t his true bofome. 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee : 

I lay it naked totiiy deadly ftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees- 
Nay^oenotpawlejtwas.I that kild yourhusband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me ; 

Nay now dilpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry 
But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on -• Heere fie lets 
Take vp thy fword againe,ortake vp me, fall the Sword 
La. Arife diflembler , though I wilh thy death, 

I will not be the executioner- 
GA>.Then bid me kill my felfe,and I will doe it- 
La. I haue already- 
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The Tragedy 

Glo. Tuflvtbat was in : thy rage ; 

Speake it again? , and: euen vpitluBc Word, , ’ .3 . ,' v 

That Hand Which forray isue did kill thy loue,. 

Shall for thy loue , kill a farre truerioue. 

To both their deaths thou flulc bee acceflary- 
La. t would know thy heart 
Glo. Tis figured in my Tongue- 
La. I Feare mee both are falfe. 

Glo. Then newer man was true. 

La. Well, well, putyp,your fjwGrfU 
Cjlo. Say then my peaceis made. 

_ La. That fball. you know hereafter. • 

Glo. But I lliall Hue in hope. 

La. All men 1 hopeliuefo. 

Glo. Vouchsafe to were this ring. 

La. To take is not togitie. *" 

$h* Looke how this ring incompafleth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breftincloleth my tpoore; heart. 

Were both of them for both ©fthemare thine 
And if thy poors fupplyant may. 

But beg orie fauour att : hy graciowS; band,- 
Thou doeft confirmehis happinefle foreuer. 

La. Whatisit ? 

Cjlo. That It vyould pleafe thee lean? thefe fad defines 
To him that hath mote caufe to bee a- mourner, - $ 

And prelently repairc to Crosby place; , - f . • -v ’.| 
Whereafter I haue folemnely enterred 
Af Chertjte Mqnartery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

.1 will with all expedient duty fee you : 

Fordiuers vnknowne reafons , I beieeeh you 
Grant mee this boone* 

^4. With all my heart , and much it ioyes me too, 

‘•O fee you are become fo penitent: 

Trejjlllzx\<\ Battly , goe a long with mee. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis rnofe then you deferue : / 

But fince you teach mee how to flatter you, 

Imagine I hane fayd farewell already " ] Exit. 



d fRidwd;the7hirdo 

Gh. Sirs, take mttecmfa ; .... j . ■ . . • 

Towards Chenjit noble Lord- 1 
Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my comming • . 

W a s cuer woman in this humour G/a \ 
Was euer woman in-t-his humour wonne A 
lie haue hef, but I will not keep* her long.; . 

W'bat? I haue kild her husband and her father, . 

To take her in her. hearts extreameft heate, : 

With curies in bermouth,teares in her eyes, . 

The bleeding witneffe ofrher hatredfby-:. ,T- .-O 
Hauing God, her coniqe^e,^d-tbefeto?iS.apioft;.iinee.T 
Audi nothing to back? myfute withall 
But the plaine Diueliand diffembling lookes. r V ; 

And yet to win her all theworld is nothing? Hah ? ;> 
Hath thee forgot already that bra ue Prince 
Edward her Lord ,’W horn J fome three moneth s Alice 

StabdTn my angry mood a t Tewxbt^ ? _ : 

A ftveeter and louelier Gentleman,- 
Frarnd in the . prodigality of nature : 3 . ; . . 1 

Yong, valiant, wile, andnoddiibt rightrayaiT,!- - 1. V 
Thedjaaeipus world cannot againe affoord* A i f -c*. _ 
Arid willfhee yet debace her'eyes on mee, ' , ■ ■ y,: 

That cropt he golden prime ofthis fweet Prince, • , / 

And made her widdow ito a woefnHdbedTJo;: ' i’ol In a 
O n me , whofe all not equals Edwards, moky ^ • ion tr.r-fi l 
On me that halt, and am vnfhapen tbttsy?Ht T i 
My Dukedometobee a beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this, while,- 
Vpon my life fbe finds although Iicannot • y; it 
My felfe,tobeea mstrualQU&qjrQpeymanoT b 1 . 

Be bee at charge for a Looking -g fr fiie, ^r‘, uotm;2-'.L 
And entertairie lome icore or two of: tailors 
To ftudy fafhions to adofne my body, .[ , • 

Since I'am crept ifi fhuour f with>my:felfcj:Ti{ „ 7.v.' 
Twill maintaine it with a little coll. ' 

But firfl iie uirne you fellow in his gfane*- : o'; \»?> 
And then returne lamenting to my loue. r : . . . 

Shine out faire funne,till I haue broughta glaffe, 

»at I may feemy flaadow asi gaffe*:.. ■ :,6 Exitl In/ 
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The Tragedy 

Enter J^jieene^l-OvdRiners and Gray > 

R /.Haue patience Maddam, t tiers no doubt his Maiefty, 
Will foone recouer his accuftomed health, _ 

Gray. In that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for God s fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Qu. If hce were dead what would betide of mee ? 
RT No other harmebut lolfe of fuch a Lord. 

£Ju. The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

? n*/.The heauens haue bleftyou with a goodly fonne. 

ee your comforter when heeis gone. 
^.Ohheisyong, and his minority 
Is put in the trull ot Richard GUc<tfter s 
A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 
jRi'.It is concluded hee (hall bee Protestor ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yet. 

But fo it muft be if the King milcarry, Enter Betckj Darbj. 
Gr . Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and fWy. 
Bttc * Good time of day vntoyour royal! grace. 
ZW.God make your Maietty ioyfull as you haue beene. 
<9».The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darbj< 
To*your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen : ■' 

Yet Darby, notwithstanding fhees your wife. 

And loues not mee , bee you good Lord affured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancy. 

Dar. I befeechyou ey ther nor helceue. 

The enuious Handers of her accufers. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearcvvith herweaknreffc,whichl thinkeproceeds 
From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 

Ri.Szw you the King to day my-Lor d Darby ? 

-D^r. Bur now the Qvfctof Buckingham a.nd I, 

Came from vifiting his Maiefty. 

,££».What likelihood of his amendment :Iords ? 
Buc-ldudzm, good hope,his grace .lpcakeschearfuIly• 
^.God grant him health, aid you confer with him? 
Buc > Madam wee did, Hee defires to make actonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefer and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lor dChamberlaine, 

Ana 



of Richard the Third. 

And fent to wame them of his ro y al1 Pj e uer bee . 

Q& Would all were well , but that w U ^ Ghet ^ 
l feare our happineffe is at the higheft* 

0 /tf.They doe me wrong and I will not enau ^ 

Who are they that complaine vnto the King 
I hat 1 forfooth a m Herne loue them not 
By holy Paul they loue his grace butlightly 
That fill his eares with fuch aiffentious rumours • 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces fmooth deceiue and cog 
Ducke with French nods,and apifh courteftej 
1 mull bee held a rankerous enemy. 

Cannot a plaineman liue and thinkeno harme 
Eutthus in Ample truth muft bee abufde 
By filken flie infinuating lackes ? 

Ri . To whome in this prefence fpeake your grace* 

GloXo thee that hath nohonefty nor grace- 
W hen haue I ingured thee , when done thee wrong, 

Or thee , or thee , or any of your fa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
( Whome God prelerue better then you can wifli ) 

Cannot bee quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 
fltu Brother of Glocefteir , you miftake the matter > 
The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouoke by any futer elle, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward a6ljons fhewes it felfe, 

Againftmy kindred,brother,andmy felfe • 

Makes him to fend that whereby wte may gather ■ 

'I he ground of your ill will, and to remeueit* ' 

(jin. j cannot tell , the world is grow ne fo bad, 

Thatwr^*; way prey where eagles dare not pearch. 

Since euery iacke became a G entleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made aiacke. 

^•ComejCome we know your meaning brother (flofierP 
You enuy mine ad uancement and my friend s, 

God grant wee neuer may haue {neeae of you. 

Glo. Meane time,God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 






240 250 



260 



270 




III! 



300 

III III! 
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Our brother is itnppifoned by your meanes 



A 



'Si 



My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt ,whilft many faire promotions T: | 

Arc dayly giuento enoble thofe 
That fcarfe feme two da yes fince were w 
Jght. By him that raifaemee to this caret 
From that contented: hap which I ertioyd, 

I neuer did infcnce his Maiefty 
Again ft the Huky of Clarence , 

Anearneft aduocate to plead for him< 

My Lord , you doe meefhamefull i 
Fallely to draw mee iny .fucla vilefu 
C/d.You may deny that you were 
Of my Lord Haftings lateimprifonmen 
j Riu. She may my Lord. 

G/o.She may.L./? iuers 3 why who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more hr then denying that : 

She may hclpe you to many preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

Wha{ may (lie not ? .ihe may, yea marry 
Rtu. What, marry may.'lhee.A •••»*: 5 
Gig. W-tiac marry may lhe i»mariry \vitli a 
A batcheler , a hanfome tripling: too- 
I wis your Grandam had a Vvorfer match. 

^MyL.of67^«f/i?r, I;haue,te(do'ng borne . J; 

Your blunt ypbrakfcagsy ahthyour- fefepfcotfeih 
By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grofl'e taunts I often haue endured- 
I had rather be a country. leruant rnaide. 

Then a Queene with this condition, 

To be thus caunted,fcomed,and baited at. Enter $£- 
Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene- Margret . 

,0*. ^^•AndlefnedbethatfmalhGodrbefeechtiieCi 

Thy honour , hate , and feat is due to rnee- 

Glo. What ? threat yoirmec with telling the King ? 

Tell himand fpare notiooke what I laydy ' 

I will auoch inprefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot* 

Mar- 
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' <?/ Richard the Third , 

° l,t Hiuell,I remember them too well. 
Thou flew eft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury. • 

Glo. Ere you were Queene yea or your husband King; 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of hisproudaduerfaries, . ■ 

A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

Toroyallize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

£n,.Mari Yea, and much better blood, then his or chine, 
G/o.Inall which time, you and your husband Cray, 

W ere factious forthe Houfe oi'Lankafter : 

And Rivers, fovvere you-Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaileat Saint^/^wt flaine : 
let me put in your mind,if yours forget, 

W hat you haue beeue ere now, and what you are r 
Withall , what I haue beene, and what I am. 

£> 3 - Mar. A muriherousvillaine: and fo ftill thou aft. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwitke, 
Yea and forfwore himfelfe ( which /^ pardon ) 

Mar. Which God reuenge ; 

Glo- To fight on Edwards party forthe Crowne, 

And for his meede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp* 

I would to God my heart were flint lik e Edwards, 

Or Edwards foftand pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childilh foolifh for this world- 
^OsfMar.Uit thee to hell for fliame.and leaue theworld. 
Thou Cacodcemon , there thyKingdomeis. 

„ Lord of G locefter in thofe bufie dayes, 

vVhich here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followd then our Lord, our lawful] King. 

S °r/ y °w if > ,ou foould be our King. 

Glo. if i fhould be f I had rather be a pedlar. 

Fane be it from my heart the thought ofitf 

Yo^^ s - httleioy(my Lord > s y° u 

Is Ikde i ° yi WCr r you this ^«ntries King. 
tL; r y . m . a y y° u fu PP°fe in me, . S ' 

That I emoy,bemg the Queene thereof. 

For 7 im n y / ni ° y ^ S ? e ^ ueenc thereof, 

7 am flie, and altogether ioyleffe; 

C 
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1 can no^ longer hold me patient.- 
Heare me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I {halting out that which you haue pild from me r 
Which of you tremble not that lookc on me ? 

Tf not, that I being <£#<?<?** , you bow like fubieefs. 

Yet that by youdifpofd , you quake like rebels : 

O gentle villaine , doe not turneaway. 

Glo. Foule wrinkled witch, what mak’ft thou in my 
jSjt. Mar. But repiticion of what thou haft imard* 
That will I make , before I let thee goe : 

A husband and-a fonne thouoweft vnto me. 

And thou a kingdome , all of you alleagenee : 

The forrow that! haue byrightis yours. 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(]lo, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee, 

W hen thou didft Crowne his warlike browes with paper ' 
And with thy fcornc drew riuers from his eyes, 

And then to drie them , gau’ft the Duke a clout 
Steept in the blood ofpritty Rut lard.: 

Hiscurfes then from bitemeffe of foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen vponthee, 

And God , not we , hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

So iuft isGod to rite theinnocent. 

Hall. O twas the fouleft deed to flay that Babe 
And themoft mercilefle thateuer was heard of. 1 
Ri. ! vrants themfelues wept when it was reported 
T>erf No man but prophefied reuenge for it, 

'Rue. North umber land then preient, wept to leeit. 
^^r.What ? were you hurling all before I came,. 
Ready to catch each other-by the throat, 

And tume.you now your hatred now on me ? 

Did Toth's dread curie pre uaile fo much with heauen, 

; hat Henries death my louely Edwards death, 

Their Kingdomes loit my vvoefafl banifhment 5 
Could all butanfwere for that peeuifh brat ?• - 1 
Can curies pearce the Clouds., and' enter- heauen '• 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curies • 
it not by wacre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 

Edward 



Ucii xdWeTt)ira, 
r , « l... r Ann e which now is Prince of Water, 

For Edward my fonne, which was the Prince of Wales, 

Died in his youth by like untimely violence. 

Thy iclfe a Queene, for me that was a Queene, 

Out-liue thy glory, like my wretched felfe : 

Long mayft thou liue to waile thy childrens lofle. 

And Tec another, as I fee thee now . , 

Deckt in thy glory.asthou art ftald in mine: 

Long dye thy happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthned houres of griefe. 

Dye neyther mother, wife, nor Sn glands Queene, 

Riuers and T> orfet, you were ftanders by. 

And fo waft thou Lord Haftings , when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may Hue your naturall age. 

But by feme vnlookt accident cut oft. 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 

QMar. And leaueouttbee?ftay dog for thou {hall heare 
If heauen haue any grieuousplague in ftore, (me. 

Exceeding thofe that Lean wifh vpon thee: 

O let them keepeit till thy linnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace: 

The wormeof confcience ftill begnawthy foule. 

Thy friends fufpeA for traytors whilft thou liuett. 

And takedeepe traytors for thy.deareft friends. 

No fleepeclole vp the deadly eyes of thine, 

Vnleffe it be whilft feme tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eiuifh markt, abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuity 
The flaue of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy wombe, 

T hou loathed iffue of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour,thou detefted, &c. 

Glo . Margrtt . 

Q .JMar. Richard. Glo . Ha? 

Q. Mar. I call thee not. 

C/o.Then cry thee mercy : for I had. thought* 

C 2 Thot* 
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Thou haft c&ld me ail thefe hitter names, 

.cJWWr, Why fo I diufrut lcoke for no reply j 
O leqme make the period to my curfe- 

G/siTis done by me, and ends by Margu,t. 

Thus haue you breathed your curfe againft yo.ur felfe. 

ffKMar.Voove painted Queene,vaine flour ifh of my for* 
W hy ftrewftthou Sugar on that boded ipidcr, ( tune ; 

W hole deadly wcbbe infnareth thee about ? 

^Foolc, foole, thou whetft a Knife to kill thy (elfe. 

The time will come,' when thou (halt wifh forme, • 

To helpe thee curfe that poyfoned bunch-backt Toade, 

* Haft. Falfe boafting woman, end thy franticke curie, . 
Lea ft to thy harme thou moue our patience. ( mine, 

GgiMar» Foulc flume vpon you, you haue all mou’d 
Rr. Were you well feru’d, you would be taught your duty. 
QJMar. To ferue me well, you fliould doe meduty, 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubieSs , 
Qbferue me well and teach your lelues that duty. 

Dorf* Difputenot withher,fheis lunatique* 

Peace rnafter Marqucffe, you arc malapert, 
Your fire-new ftampe of honour is fcaree currant : 

O that your youqg Nobility could iudge, 
what’twere tolooie it, and be miferable ? 

They that ftand high,haue mighty blafts to fliake them, 
And ifthey fall, they dafli them topieces. 
G/o.Goodcounfcll marry , learne it,learne it Marqucfle. 
Dorf, It toucheth you (my Lord; as much as me. 

G/o. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high. 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Cedars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and leornes the funne. 

gJMar. And turnes the Sunne to fhade,alas, alas. 
Wicneile ray funne,now in the fhade of death. 

Whole bright outfhiningbeames, thy cloudy wrath* • 
Hath ineternall darkened foulded vp ; 

Your Aiery buildeth in our Aieries neaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it i 
As it was wonne with blood,Ioft be it fo. 

Haue done for frame, if not for charity, 

Ur Mar > Yrgc ney ther charity nor lhame tome, 










of Richard the Third. 

Vucharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And framefuily by you my hopes are butchered. 

My charity is outrage, life my lhame. 

And in my frame hall line my forrowes rage, 

Haue dohe, 

O princely Buckingham-, I will kiffe thy hand, 
Infigneof league and amity with thee, 

Now° ft ire befall thee and thy Princely houle, 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compafle of my curfe- 
Bnc^ot none hecre, for curfes neuer pafle 
The lips of them that breath them in the ayre. 

QJMar. He not beleeuebut they attend the skie. 

And there awake.Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

O Buckingham, beware of yonder aogge, 

Lookewhen he fawnes he bkes,and when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not todoe with him, beware ofhirrs • 

Sinne,death,and hell,hath fet their markes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth (bee fay my Lord of Buckingham ? 
Buck : Nothing that I refpect my gratious Lord. 
Qftkfar.MV hat deft thou fcorne me for my gentle conn- 
And footh the diuell that I warne thee from ? ( fell, 

O but remember this another day , 

When he fhall fplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And (&y,pQQrc Margrerwzs a Prophetcfle, 
iiue each of you, the fubiefr of his hate. 

And he to you,asid all of you to God, Exit. 

Haft. My hairc doth ftand an end to heare her curfes* 
Riu. And fo doth mine, I wonder fheesat liberty ? 

Glo. I cannot blame her,by Gods holy mother, 

Shec hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

A/*#, j neuer did her any to my knowledge, 

Gh . But you haueali the vantage of this wrong, 
f was too hotte to doe fome body good .. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now : 

Marry at ioi CUrence, hee is well repayd, . 

c 3 He 
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He is frank vp to fatting for his panes, 

God pardon them that are thecaufc of it. 

Ri. A vertuous and Chriflian-like cone lull on. 

To pray for them that haue done Icath to vs. 

Glo- Sodoeleuerbeingwelladuifed, 

For had Icurfl, nowl had curfl my felfe. 

Catf. Maddam his Maiefly doth call, for you : 

And foryour noble grace, and you my Lord. 

<9«. Catesfywc come, Lords will yougoe withvs? 

"rj. Maddam,wewill attend your grace. Exeunt M mt 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and firft began to braule, GU, 

The fecret mifehiefe that I fet a broach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence , whom I indeed haue layd m d arknefle: 

I doebeweepetoo many fimple gulls: 

Namely, to HafitngsJD at by, Buckingham, 

And fay it was the Queene, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Nowtheybeleeueme.and withall wich me 

To be reuengedon .Ritters, Vaughan , Gray, 

But then figh,and with apeeceof Scripture, 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euilh 

.And thus Idoathe my naked villany 

.With old odde ends, ftolcn out of holy writ. 

And feeme aSaint,when moft I play the diuell. 
Butfoft,here comes my executioners. Enter execute 
How now my. hardy Rout refolued mates, 

Are yea not going to difpatch this deed 

Exe. We are my Lord, and comet© haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo.lt was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be. fuddaine in the execution : 
WithalUobdurate ; doe not hearc himpleade. 

For Clarence is,welllpoken.and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pity if you marke him* 
AA-f’.Tufiijfearenot my Lord,we will not Rand to prate, 
Talkers are no goodtdoersbe afl'ured : 

We com e t© vie our nands,and not our tongues. i 
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"ttfehard the Thiro 

Your eiesdrcpmilflones, when fooleseies dtop^arcs 

Hike you Lads,about your bufinefle* 

y Enter Clarence Brokenly 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day 

Cla. O I haue pafl a miferablc night. 

So full of vgly fights , of gaflly dfeames 
That as I am a Chriflian faithfuil man, 

I vvould not Ipend another fuch a night, 
ihoughttwere to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall terrour was the time. 

ArWVVhat was your dreame?! long to heare you tell i • 
da . Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother G beefier. 

Who from my Cabbm tempted me to walke 
Ypon the hatches , there he lookes towards England, 

And cited vp a thouland fearefu 11 times. 

During the warres of forks and Lankafier, 

That had befallen vs : as we pafl along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glocefler Rumbled and in Rumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to Ray- him ) ouerboord 
Into the tumbling-billowesofthemaine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it wasto drovvne, 

W hat dteadfull noyie ofwater in mineeares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a thoufand fearefull wrackes. 

Ten thouland men that fillies gnawed Vpon, 

Wedges ot Golds great Anchors, heapes or Pcarie, 
IneRimable Rones, vnnalued lewels. 

Some lay in dead mensSculs , and in thole noles 
W here eyes did once inhabit , ’there were crept 
As ifittwere infeorneof eyes, reflectinggems 
Which wade the Rimy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatredby. _ 

Bro\: Had you luch leafilre in the time ot death, 

To gaz.e vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

CU. Me thought I had : for Rill the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule , and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the empty , vafl, and wandring ayre. 

But 
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But fmothred it withinmy panting bulke 
."Which almoft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

’Brok^ A waktyounot with this fore agonic r 
Ckr. O no, my dreame was lengthned alter life, 

0 then began the tempefl of my fou !e, 

Whopaft ( me thought) the melancoly flood. 

With that grim ferryman which Poets write of, 

Vnto theKingdome of perpetual 1 night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftrangers foule. 

Was my great father in lavv/enovvned tVarwicfa 
Who cried aloud, what fcourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford falfe Clarence ? 

And (ohevanifht: Then came wandring by, 

A fhadovv like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled in blood, and he fqueakt out a loud* 

Clarence'^ come, falfe, fleeting periurd Clarence . , 

That ftabd me in the field at Tewxburyi 
Seize on himFuries,take him to your torment?, 

With that me thought a legion of foule kinds 
Enuironed me about, and houled in mine cares, 

Stieh hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, 

1 trembling wakt,and for a fealon after. 

Could not beleeuebut that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreame. 

maruaile my Lord though itaffxighted you, 

1 projnife you I am affraid to heare you tell it. 

Cla. O BrokenbHrj, I haue done thofe things, 
Which now beares euidence again A my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me : 

I pray thee gentle Keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauy,and 1 faine would fleepe. 

Brok^l will (my Lord,)God giueyour grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakes feafons,and repofing houres 
Makes the night morning , and the noone-tide night* 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle: 

And for vnfelt imaginations, 

T hey often feele a world of refile fie cares : 

So thatbetwixt your titles ,and low names. 

There’s 




of Richard the Third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came yoii hither t 
- Sxe.l would fpeake with Clarence ^nd I came hither on 
Ere. Yea, are you fo briefe' ? my legs, 

- Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiflion,talke no more. He reades it. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to dehuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefleof the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 

Jleto his Maiefty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Dee fo,it is a poynt ofwifedome. 
a W hat fihali we flab him as he fleepes ? 
i No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes* 
a When he wakes, 

Why foole lie flrall neuer wake till the iudgement day* 

1 Why then he will fay, we flabd him fleeping’. 

2 The vrgitrg of that word iud gement,hath bred a kinde 

cf remorfe in me. v 

i What art afraid ? 

2 Not" to kill him, hairing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
for killing him, from Which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 Ikackeiothc Cuke of Gloc«ncr y tell him fo. 
t z 1 pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change,twas went io hold me but while one could tell xx« 

1 How doit thou feele thy felfe now ? (me, 

2 faith feme certaine dregs of confcience are yCt within 

1 Kemcmhcr ourreward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward, 
a Where is thy confcience now ? 

.2 In the Duke-of Glocefiers purfe. 

, 1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 

T hy confcience flics out. 

2 Letit goe, there’s few or none willentertainek. 

, J How if it cemetotliee againe? 

D 
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a. Ilenot meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing 
If makes a man a coward. A man cannot flea Je, 

But it accufeth him^he cannot fteale but it checks him : 

He cannot lie-with his neighbours wife but it detefts * 
HimJtis a blufhing foamefull fpirit that mutinies 
Ina mansbofome : icftlsonefullofobftacles. 

It made me once reftore a pecce of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing.and cuery 
Man that meaitesto liue well, and endeauours totruft 
To himfelfe, and liue without it. 

j . Zound s , itis euen now at my elbow, perlvvadingma 
Not to kill the Duke- 

s.Takethe Diuell in thy minde,and beleeue himnot, 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh . 

i -Tut lam ftrongin fraud he^cannotpreuaile with me i 
I warrant thee. 

2 .Stood like a tall fellow that relpe&s his reputation, 
Come fhallwe tothisgeare ? 

i.Take him ouer the coftard with the hilt of my Sword 
And then we willchop him in the Malmfey, but in the next 
3-Qh excellent deuice,make a foppe ofhim. (roome: 

1. Harke, he ftirs (hall I ftrike ? 

2. No,firfl lets reafon with him. Cla. awaketh. 

CZ* .Where art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine. 

i .Y ou fhall hane Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cla. Tn Gods Name what art thou : 

2.A man, as you are- 
CZ*. But not as lam, rcyall. 

1. Noryouaswe areloyall* 

Cla.Tby voyce is thunder,but thylookes are humble. 

2. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
CU.'dow darkely and how deadly doefi thou fpeake ? 

Tell me, who areyou ? wherefore cameyou hither / 
aim , To , to , to. 

Cla. To murther me ? Am* /. 

C7«.You foarce haue the heart to tell mefo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it. 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you ? 

i. Offended; 
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t Offended vs you haue not,but the King. 

Cla I fhall be reconciled to him againe, 
j^eaeri my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 

Cfe.Are you cald forth from out a world of me 

To flay the innocent ? what is my offenc 
Where are the euidenceto accufe me - 
W hat law foil quefl hath giuen their verd a vp 
Vnto the frowning Iuage,or who ptonou^c d 
The bitter fentence ofpoore Clarence death, 

Before I be conuia by courfe o f Law ? 

'I o threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull ; 

I charge vou as you hope to haue redemption 
By Chfifts deare Blood fhed for our gneuous finnes, 

1 hat you depart and lay no handson me. 

The deed you vndertake is damnable, 
i What we will doe,we doe vpon command, 
a And he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

CZ*. Erroneous vaffaile,the great King of Kings, 

Hath in his Table of his Law commanded 
That thou fhalt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 

Spurne at his ediff,and fulfills mans ? 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance m his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law • 
a And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfc forfwearing .and for murder too t 

Thou didftreceiue the holy Sacrament, 

To fight the quarrell of the houfe of Lankafter. 

1 And like a traytor to the name of God, 

Didflbreakc that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy foueraignes fbnne, 

2 Whom thou wert fworne to cherifo and defend* 
i How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft broke It in fo deare degree ? 

Cla. Alaffe/or whofe fake did 1 that illdeed ? 

For Edward fix my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in this flnne he is as deepeas J, 
if God will be reuenged for this deed. 

Take not the quarrell from his powerful! arme, 
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Keheedes no indirect nor lawful! courlc, 

To cut off thole that haue offended him- 
i Who made thee then a bloody minifter. 

When gallant Jpringibraue-Plantage.net, 

The Princely Nouice was ffrooke dead by thee. ' 

< My brothers loue, the Diuell,aad my rage. 
r Thy brothers lone, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Wane brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla. Oh.ifyou lonemy brpther,bate not me, 

3 am his brother, and l loue him weli : 

If you behirde for neede,goe backe again?* 

And I will lend you to my brother C / loccfier } 

Who will . reward yon better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death- 
a You aredeceiued,your brother Glosefter hates you- 
C/a . Oh no,he loues me,and he holds me deare, 

G ee you to him from me, 

Aw 1 lb we will. 

Cla- Yell him,when that our Princely father Corine, 
Bleft his three ionnes with bis victorious arme ; 

An^_i cnat ^ d vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friendship, 

Eid CjloceJlcr thinkeonthis,andhe will.vveepe, 

At» .1 , i n i 1 f t one s, a s he leiloned vs to weeper 
( la. O doe not flander him for he is kind, 
i Right as flow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe, 
Trs he that lent vs hither now to murder thee- 
C. la. It cannot be.* for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

I hat he would labour my deliuery. 

__ 2 Why fo he doth,now he deliuers thee, 
nom this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen- 
i Make peace with God, for you muft dye my Lord-' 
a • Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

I ocounfeil me to makerny peace with God; 

And art thou yet to thy ovvne foule fo blinde, 

1 hat thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 
T o doe this deed, will hate you for this deed, 

a -What- 
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My friends I fpie fomepitty in your lookej 
Ohiftbveyesbe not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and intreate for me : 

A beocring Prince what begger pitties not . . 

i Hhus,andthus: ifehis will not ferae Bestahsbtw 
He chon thee in the Malmefey but in the next roome. 

a A bloody deed and defperately perfprmd. 

How faine would I lik e Pilate waih niy hands., . 
of this rnoft gneuous guilty murder done- 
i Why doft thou not help? me ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou art. 

' a I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame- 
i So doe not I,goe coward as thou art' 

Now muft I Hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his burialD 
And when I haue my meed f muft away. 

For this will out, and here I muft notftay. 

Enter King , Oueeneflajlings, R ttteriffr s. 

King. So now I haue done a gooddayesworke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaflage 

From my Redemer,to redeems me hence i 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Hitters and take each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fwcare your loue- 

K i. By heauen my heajt is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand £ feale my true hearts loue. 

Haft. So thriue I as I fweare the like- 
King. Take heed you dally not before your King, 
Feaft he that is thefupreame King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden fal'ehood, and award 
Eyther of you to be the others end. 
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Haft. So prolper I, as I fweare perfe& loue? 

Ri. And I as I loue Raftings with my heart. 

King. Maddam,your felfe is not exempt in this, 
Nor/your i’onne “Dorfet, Buckingham, not you, 

Youhaue beene factious one againft the other.* 

W ife, loue Lord Raftings, let him kilfe your hand, 

And what you doe, doe it vnfainedly. " 

ftht. Here R aft mgs, \ will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, lo thriue 1 and mine. 

i?i?r/.Thusenterchange of loue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

Ha ft. And fo I fwere my Lord . 

King. Now princely 'Buckingham feale vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiues allies. 

And make me happy in this vnity. 

A«c^.Wheneuer Buckingham doEh turne his hate 
On you,or yours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherilh you and yours, Godpunifh me 
With hate,in thole where leaped moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a trieind, 

Dcepe, hollow trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he ynto me: This doe I begge of God 
When I am cold in zealcto you or yours. 

King. A pleafmg cordiall Pripcely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Cloeefter here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Buck- And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

GVo.Good morrow to my loueraigne King and Queene, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

King , Happy indeed as we hauefpent the dajr. 
Brother, we haue done deeds of charity: ~~ ■ 

Made peace of emnity,faire loue ofhate, 

Betweene thele fwelling wrong infeenfed Peares. 

Glo. A blelfed labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely heape, if any here 
By falls intelligence, or wrong furmife. 

Hold 



Held foe. 

Haue thought commuted that shat l 

T?v anv in this prelence , iaeitre 
lo-reconcilemeto hisfteindly peace, 

Tic death to me to be at emntty , 
lhate it and defire all good mots loue* 

K »^dgfwe“ fod^weene ve. 

Of you i.m , and l.ord Gr.j ofyou. 

That all without defart haue fround onme. . 

Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all • 

I do not know that Engliflirr.an aliue. 

With whom my foule is any lOtteat oddes. 

Mote then the infant that is borne to night * 

1 would toGod all ftrife were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leigel dobefcechyourMaiefty 
To take our brother C/^r^j toyour grace. 

Git .Why Mad dam, hauel offered loue for this, 

Tobethusfcorndin this royall prefence ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You doehiminiury to fcome hiscoarfe- (he is ? 

Ri. Who knowes not he is dead, who knowes 
J?«. All feeing heauen , what aw oild is this . 

Buc. Looke Ifo pale Lord: Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and none in this pretence 
But his red' Colour hath forfooke his cheekes- 
Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foule by our firft order dide. 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God grauntthat home ieffe nob ie and leffe loyau, 

Neerer in bloody thoughts,butnot in blood * 

Ceferue not worfe then wretched Clarence cjid. 

And yet goe currant from fufpition* Enter Darby. 

Da n 







i ■ 






f/ r \ A bcot } e (W foueraigne) Tor my feruice don, 
J*; 1 W thee Peace my lbule is full of fonot. 

' ? „ Th W1 r nOC , n C vnIefle y° ur highneflfe grant 
.£'** %®/P* a . k «« once, what is it thou demands y 

WMew tfdf “ (S0Uerai 8 e ) ofm y feints life u * 
JV ho Hew to day a ryo.tous gentleman 

...ately attending on the Duke of Norfolk,, 

A J /i. if 11 ? 1 r ton » l,c to dome my brothers death 
And fhall thefame gate pardon to a fane ; . ' * 

My brother flew no man, las fault was nought. 

And yet his punifliment was cruell deat.lv 
Who filed to tnefor him? who in my rage, 

KneeJd at my feete,and bad me be ad uifde ? 

Wholpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did tbrfake 

The mighty Warvatcke , and did fight forme ? ' 

Who told me in the Held at Tcwxbury., 

When Oxford had me downe herefcued me. 

And fay d deare brother liue and be a King > 

Who told me whenyvc both lay its. the field 
Frozen almoft to death,how he lant me ’ 

Euen in hisoivne armes, and gaue himfelfe 
a! i, inn r cand na ^ e .d tothenumbecold night ^ 

All thisfrom. W «iiembranc.e brmdfb.wwh 

u n j U rX not a man of you 

Had fo much grace to pm it Ir.a-.y mi „d e . 
bnt when your carters or your way ting valfailes 

aue done a drunken daughter, and defac’d 

The precious Image of ourdeareft Redeemer 
4 °? lCai gbt are on your knees for pardon,pardon 
And I vmuftly too,muft grant it you, F 
Bntfor my brother not a man would fpeake 
Nor I (vngracious) lpeake vnto my felfe. 

For him poore loule: the proudefl one you all 
aue beene beholding to him in his lif£ 

Oh CnT ? /° a T dd once P Jeade <£ Ms life : 

On £ d ’ a earC th ,y will take hold 
i me, and you,and mine,and yours for this. 

Coaie me to m/clcietjph poore chrfee, 
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CU. This is the fruit of rawneffe : rnarke you.RoC. 

How that the guilty kindred of the Queene, 

Lcokt pale when they did heare o (Clarence death - 
Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 

To comfort Edward with our company* Exeunt • 

Enter Dutches of Yorkejvith Clarence Children. 

Soy. Tdl me good Granam, is our Father dead _ ? 

Dut . No Boy. , ( breaft ? 

Af/.Wliy doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And cry. Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Girle. Why doe youlookeon vs and fhake your heaa r 
And call vs wretched , Orphanes, cattawaies. 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

Dut- My pritty Cofens you mi flake me. much, 

I do lament the fickneffe of the King : 

As loth to loofe him now your Fathers dead * 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that's loft^ 

Boylihtn Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncleis too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whoml will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that efte£t. ‘ 

Dut .Peace Children peace,the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fhallow inocents, 

You cannot gefle who caufed your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, weean • for my good Vncle GloceEvcr* 
Told me , the King prouoked by the flueene, 

Deuis’d impeachments toimprifonhim : 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kift my cheekes, - 
And bad me relie on him as one my Father, 

And he would loue me dearely as his'Childe. 

Dut. Oh that deceit fhould fteale iuch gentle fhapes- 
And with a vcrtuOus vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my fonne .yea and therein my fhame : 

Y et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Thinke you my Yncle did diffemble, Granam ? 
Dut. I Boy: 

I cannot thinke it, harke, what noyfe is this 

E Enter. 
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Enter the Qxecne. 

J^-Whofhall hinder me to waile and weepe,- 
Tochidemy fortune, and torment my felfe? 
lie ioyne with blacke defpaire again!! my lelfe. 

And to my felfe beeomean enemy- 

Dut - What meanes thisfbeaneof rude impatience? 

T o make an aft o£ tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne,ourKing,is dead. 
Why grow the branches,now the rooteiswitherd 
'Why wither notthe leaues,the lap being gone ? 

Ifyou will line, lament: if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foules may catch the Kingsj 
Or' like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new Kingdome of perpeiualLreft. 

*D Ht . Ah i© much intereft haue 1 iathy forrow, « . 

'As I had title in my noble husband : 

I ha ue be wept a worthy husbands dea ch. 

And liu’d by looking on his image : 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance. 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death. 

And I for comfort haue but onefalle glaffe, 

"Which grieues me when I fee myfhamein him, 

•1 hon art a widdow, yet thou art a mother, 

And half the comfort of thy children left thee-: 

But death hath fnatcht my childreu from mine armes, 
And pluft two crutches from my feeble Jimmes, , 
Edward, and Clarence, O what caufe haue 1, 
Jhen,beingbut moity of my felfe, 
loouergoe thy plaints,and drownethy cries? 

T °J , Opod aunt, youjwept not for my fathers death, 
«ow can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 

* Ctrl. Our fatherleffe'difirefTe was left vnmoand, 
widowes dolours likewife be vnwept, 
j< 5 ”Giue me no helpe in lamentation. 

Jam not barren to bring forth laments, .. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

1 hat I being gouerndby the watry Moone, 

Aiay fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the WOfM: 
> >Jj -my husband for ray heire Lord Edward , 
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For erriulstlon now ,who fhallbeearneft, 
v ,' hich touch vs ail too neereif God preuentnot 
Oh foil of danger is die Duke of Glocefier , 

And the Quecnes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to berulde,and not rule, 

;-gr r r v lv T an d might folace as before. 

TcoSome,we feare the worft,all Stall be well * 

, When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes* 

When great leaues fall,tbe winter is at hand_: _ 

W hen the Sunne fcts,who doth not icoke for night ? 
Vntimelv ftormes makes them exp&ft a dearth : 

All men be well*- but if God fomt fo, 

Tis more then we deferue,or I expect, 
x Truely the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man 
That lookes not hearty and full of feare. 

2 Before the time of change will it isio. 

By a diuine inftintt mens mindes miftritft 
Enfuing.dangers ,as by proofc we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boyftrous ftorme, 

Butleaueitall to God: whether away ? 
a We are fent for to the Iuftice. 

3 And fo was I , ilebeareyou company. Exemi 
Enter C ardivals ^Dutches ofT orke y ^j*eene,ycmg Tork£»- 
Car. Laft night I heare they lay at M orth«mpo» s 

At Smj -fir at ford will they be to night. 

To morrow ornext day will they be here. / 

long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fince l laft faw-him. 

J)«.Butl heare no ,t hey fay my fonne of York* 

Hath ouettane him in growth. . ' 

Ter. I mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my young coufin, it is good- to grow 3 
T^.Granam.onenightas wedid fit atlupper, 

My Vncle Rtuer j talkt how 1 did grow 

More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle 

Small hearbes haue grace ,great weeds grow apace; 

And fince my thinkes l would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flowyind weeds make hafte. 
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r Dtit.G ood faith,good faith: the faying did not hold* 

In him that did obie£f the fame to thee J 
He was the wretchedft thing when he was young , 

So long a growing and fo leafurely, 

That if this were a rule he fhould be gracious. 

Car, WhyMaddam, fonodoubtheis. 

Dm. I hope fo too but yet let Mothers doubt. 

Ter. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine,' 
That fhould hauemeercr toueht his growth then he did 
D#* .How my pietty torhe : .I pray thee let me heareit. 
Tor, Marry they (ay, tha t my Vncle grew fo fail:, 

Thathe could gnaw acruft,at two houresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene apritty ieft. 

Dm. I pray thee pritty Torke , who told thee fo ? 

Tor. Granam , his.Nurfe. 

Dm. Why Ihe was dead ere thou wert borne* 

Tor. If twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me* 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrewd. 

Car, Good Maddam be not angry wifih the child* 

J 2 u. Pitchers hath eares. Srner Dorfef^ 

■Car. Heere comes your fonne. Lord Marques 
Whatnewes Lord Marques ? 

■Dor-Such newes my Lord,as griues me to vnfold* 
^.How fares the Prince ? 

D or .Well Maddam, and in health : 

Dut. What is the nevves then ? 

Dor. Lord Ritters, and Lord Gray, arefent toPomfret, ’ 
\ .With them Sir Ihomas^" oughan, prifoners, 

Dut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Glocefier and Buckingham , 

Car. „ For what offence f 

Dor, Thefumrne ofallIcan,lhauedifclofed : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 

Js all vnknowne.to me, my gracious Lady. 

^5. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath fcazd the gentle Hinde : 

Infulting tyrany begins to jet. 

jVpon 




Vnonthe innocent and lawleffe throane; 

Welcome definition, death,and maflacrc, 

I fee as in a Map the end of all* 

Dut. Accurfedand vnquiet wrangling aayes. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld . 

My husband, loft his life to get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my tonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe were gaine and lofle. 

And being feated and domeflicke broyles 
Cleans ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues,bloodagainft blood , 
Selfeagainft felfe,0 prepoftrous 
And franticke outra ge , end the da mned fpleene,’ 

Or let me die to looke on death no more* 
jin. Come come,ray boy ,we will to Santuary» 

Dm. lie goe along with you. - 
g«.You haue no caufe. 

‘£ar. My gracious Lady, goe. 

And thither bcare your treafure and your goods* 

For my part, ilerefignevnto your grace. 

The fealel keepe.and fo betideto me. 

As well I tender you, and all yours ; • ■ , 

Come, ilecondudt youto the Sanctuary* txtMta 

The Trumpets fomd.E»ter\»ung Prince , Duke «f 

glocefier^and Buckingham jCardinallf&c, 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,to your chamber* 
Glo. Welcome fweet Cofemmy thoughts foueraigne f 
The weary way hath made you melancholy * 

Brin. No Vncle, but ourcroflesonthe way; 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me,. 

Glo < Sweet Prince,the vntainted vertue of your yeates, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man, - 

Then of his outward (he w,which God he knowes, 

Selflomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart: 

Thofs vncles which you w ant were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Butiookt not on the poyfon of their hearts ; 
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God keepe you from them,and from fuch faife friends. 1 
Prin.G od keepe me from faife friends, but they were none 
Glo, My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greete y on. 
Enter Lord Maior. (daies. 

Lo.Ma. God blefie your Grace, with health and happy 
Erin. I thanke you good my Lord, and thanke you all, 

I thought my mother,and my brother Porke, 

W ould long ere this haue met vs on the way 
Fie what a dug is HafHngs that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no* Enter L.HaB, 

‘Bnc. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord. 
Erin .Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother come ? 

ft » On what occafionGodheknowes,not I : 

The Q.ueeneyournfother,and your brother Eorkc 
Hath taken Sandluary : .The tender Prince 
W ould f aine comewith me to meete your Grace, 

. But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peeuifh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwade the Qucenetofend the Dukeof?V% 
Vntohis Princely brother prefently ? 

Iffhee deny. Lord Haftings goe with them, 

* And from heriealous armes,plucke him perforce* 

Car. My Lo-of Buckingham my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Torke ' 

Anon expeft him here: but if due be obdurate 
To milde intreaties,God forbid 
W e fhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of bleffed Sanchiary : not for all this Land, 

W ould I be guilty offo great a finne, 

Bue. You are too fencelefle obftinatc my Lord, 
i oo ceremonius and traditionall : 

W eigh it buc with the greatnefle ofhis age. 

You breakenot Sanft uary in feazing him : 

The Benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
To thofe whole dealings haue deferued the place 
And thofe who haue the wittoclaime the place* 

1 j l nce harh ne y t her claimed it ,nor deferuc d it, 

* therefore in niine opinion cannot ha nc ic« 



Then take him from thence that is not there, 

You breake no priuiledge nor Charter there : . .. 

Oft haue 1 heard of S-an&u'ary men,' ’ 

EutSanfluary children neuer till now- 

Car. My Lord, you fhall ouerrrule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Haftings will you goe with me ? 

Haft-l goe my Lord. Exit . Car. . & Haft* 

Prin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you mays 
Say Vncle Cjloceflery if cur brother come, 

Where feallwe foiourne till our Coronation > , 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall lelfe • 

Ifl may counfell you feme day or two 

Your highnelfefihall repofe you attheTower : 

Then were you pleife as fhall be thought moft fit: , 
Foryourbeft health and recreation. . f 

Prin. I doe not like the Tower of any place. 

Did IulliusC afer build that place my Lord ? 

j?«£.Hedid my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fincefucceeding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succeffiuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Merhinkes the truth fhould Hue from age to age* 

As t’wereretaild to all pofterity, * ; 

Euen to tjbe.generall ending day. 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay do neuer liue long* 
Tm.What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I fay without Carafters fame Hues long? 

That like the formal! vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one w ord.. 

Prin. That Inline Cafer wa s a famous man, - 
With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet' downe to make his valour liue '• 

Death makes no conqueft ofhis conquerour. 

For now he Hues in fame though not in life 
He tell youwha,tmy Coufen Buckingham. 

Buc. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

Brin. And if I liue Vntill I be a man. 
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He winnc our ancient right inFr^ff againe. 

Or dye a fouldier as I lin'd a King, 

Glo. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpriW 
Enter young Porke ,Hafiings yCardinall. 

'Bhc $< ow in gpod time,heere comes the Duke of TV? 
Pr in. Richard of Porke how fares our noble brother: 
Tor.W ell my deare Lord : fo mufti call you now, 
jPrin.i brother to our griefe , as it is yours : 

Too late he died that might haue kept this Title 
Whichby his death hath loft much maiefty, ’ : 
Glo- How faires our coufen noble Lord ofPorhe. 

Per - T thankeyou gentle Vncle; OmyLord , 

Ydu faid that idle weeds are faft in growth ; ' 1 * 

1 he Prince my brother hath ouer growne me.farre. 

Qlo. Hee hath my Lord, 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Oh my faire coufen I muft not fay fo. 

Por. Then he is more beholding to you then I. 

Glo. He may command me as my foucraigne. 

But you haue power i* me a sin a kinfmanf 
Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger. 

Glo. My Dagger little coufen,withaII mv heart. 

Prm, A begger brother ? 

P or. Of my kind Vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is nogift, to giue, 

67?. Agreatergiftthentbat He giue my coufen. 

Por, A greater gift , O thats the Sword t© it. 

Glo. Igentle coufen were it light enough. 

Por. O then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weigntier things youle lay a begger nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

2 or. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo, What would you hauemy weapon little lord* 
Por. I would that I might thinke you as you call me- 
Glo. How ? Porke, Little. 

Prm. My L. of Porke will ftill becrolfe in talke : 

/ ncie your grace Lnowes howto beare with him* 

^ or.You meane to beare me, not to beare with me; 

- nc * e >my brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaafe 



oneyour (holder, 

jj^.With what a fharpe pfotu’ded withe reafons. 

To mitigate the fcorne he giues his vncle, 

Hepretely and aptly taunts himfelfe : 

So cunning and fo young is w ondcrfull . 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleale you paflealong - 
Mv fclfe and my good coufin 'Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to intreat of her 
To meet youat the Tower, and j^elcome you. 

What will you go vntothe Tovver my Lord- 

yr/w.My Lord prote<ftor will haue it fo. 

fer . i lhall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

C,h. Why what fhould you feare ? 
tor. Marry my vncle Clarence angry ghoft ; 

Myg rana mtold me, he was murdred there, 

Prin. \ feare no vncles dead. 

6/?- Nor none that liue,I hope- 

Pm. And if they liuc,I hope I need not feare. 

But come my Lord, with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them, goe I vntothe Tower. 

Exeunt Prin.Tor.Hast. Dor. Manet Bi[h.B UC i 
Bttc Thinke you my lathis little prating Porke , 

Was not incenced-by his lubtile mother , 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioully ? 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt, O tis a perlous boy* 

r.old,quicke,ingenious,forward,capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

•Bkc* Well let them reft: come hither C.atesky t 
Thou art fwom as deeply toeffeft what weintend 
As clofely to coriceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgd vpon the way ; 

W hat thinkeft thou, is it not an cafe matter 
To make William L, Wallings of our mind. 

For the inftalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the featc royallof this famous He ? 

Cat, He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 
#»$.What thinkeft thou then of Stanley will be ? 

F a Cat o 






' C-sr.'Hewilldoallin alias Haflings doth* 

Buc. W ell then no more hut this : 

Go gentle Catesbj , and as it were a farrc off, 

Sound Lord Haftings, how he Hands affe&ed 
Vnto ourpurpofe, Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him and fhew him all our reafons; 

If hebe leaden,icy ; cold ynwilling, 

JBethou fotoo : and fo bteake off your talke, 
Andgiuevs notice of his inclination, 

For we to morrow hold deuided counfels 
W herein thy feife fhall higb ly be imployed . • 
GYo.Commend me to If.WidtamytW him Catesby 
His ancient knot, of dangeroiusaduerlaries 
T o morrow are let blood at Pomfret Gallic, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newest,* 

Giue gentle Mis Shore one gentle ldlfe the more. 
Bue.Qood Catesby effect this bulineffe foundly. 

Cat My good Lords both : with all the heed I may, 
Glo. Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe ? 
Cat. You (hall my Lord. Exit Catesby, 

G/o.At Crosby place there fhall- you find vs both. 
fe.Nowmy Lord, what fhall we doe if We perceiue 
William Lord Hastings will pot yeild to ouccomplots? 

G/s.Chop offhis head man, fome What we will doe, 
And looke when I am King,clairne thou of me 
The Earledcme o£Herfordzn& the mooueables, , . 
W hereof the King my brother flood polfeft. 
Aw.Ueclaime that promife at your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingnefle. 
Come let vsfup betimes, that afterwards 
We may dageft our complots in fome forme Exeunt* 
Ent er a meffsnger to Lord Haftings, 

BEejf, What ho my Lo^. . 3 , •• 

El a ft. Who knocks at the doore ? 

Me f A meffenger from theLord Stanley .Enter Lo. Haft- 
Haft. Whatsa Clocke ? 

BEeJf. Vponthe ftroke offoure. 

Haft,. Cannot thy mailer fleepe the tedious night ? 

So k fnould feeme by that T haue to fay .* 
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Ht "oS , B/are had caft hi. hetae = 

Ses he fayes, there are two Weis held, 

\ „ j that many be determned at the one, 
which may make you and him to rew jit the othes 
Therefore he lends to know your Lordflups plealure 
T fnrefentlv you will take horfe with him, 

And wkh all fpeed poll into the North, ‘ 

To Ihun the danger that his foule dimnes* 

Hast. Good fellow goe returne vnto my Lord, 

Bid him notfoarethe leperated counfels > 

His honour and my felfe are at the one, , 

And at the other is my kinHK.Cates.bjii ■ 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof I fliall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him his feares are fhall ow, wanting mllancy; 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is . fo fond 
To trull the mockery of vnquiet flumbers- 
To fiie the Bore before the Bore perfues vg, . 

Were to incence the Boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe ; 

Go bid thy mailer rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the T ower. 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will vs kindly, 

Meft My-gracious Lord, ile tell him what you fay. Exit* 
Enter Catesby to Lord Haftings. 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby : you are early ftirring, ~ 
What news,what news, in this our tottering Hate ? 

. CW.It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer Hand vpright 
Till Rickard wearethe Garland of the Realme., 

Haft. How ? wearethe Garland? doff thou meane the 
Cat . I my good Lord • ( Crownt ?, 

Hast. He haue this crowne of mine cut from my fboul- 
Ere 1 will fee the C rowne lb foule milplall ; (ders, 

. But can ft thou guefle that he doth aymeatit? 

CW,Vpon my life my L. and hopes to. find you forward 
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Vpon his party for the gaine thereof, 

And thereupon he fends you this good news : 

That this fame very day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Q.ueene,muft dye at Pomfret. 

Haft. Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news, 

Becaufe they haue beene ftill mine enemies : 

But that ile giue my voyce on Richards lide, 

Tobarremy matters heires in true defent, 

God knows I will not doe it to the death* 

CW.God keepe your Lordfliip in that gracious mind. 
Haft. But I fhall laugh at this a twelmonth hence 
That they who brought me to my matters hate, 

3 Hue to looke vpon their tragedy: 

I rell thee Catesby. Cat . What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 
lie fend fome packing that yet thinkes not one it* 

Cat. Tjs a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprepard,and lookejnot for it- 
Haft. O monttrous,monftrous,and foit fals out 
With Liners, Vaughan,Gray, and fo twill doe 
With fome men elfe, who thinke themfclues asfafe 
As thoiijand I,who as thou knowft are deare 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

£<*f.The Princes both make high account of you 
For they account his head vpon the bridge* 

Haft.l know they do and I haue well defertid it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

What my L* where is your Boarc.fpeare man? 

Feare. you the Bore,and goe you fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L* good morrow : good morrow Catesby : 
You may ieft on;but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feuerall counfels* 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as deare as you doe yours, 
And neueriri my life I doe protett. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ttate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am? 

Stan. The lords at Pomfret when they rode from London? 
Were iocund,and liippofd their ftates was fure. 

And 
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of Richard the Third. 

And indeede had no cau'e to millruft : 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt. 

Pray God I fay, I proue aneedleffecoward, 

Butcomemy Lord fhall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go : but ttay, heare you not the newes . 

This day thole men you talke of are beheaded, 

Sta They for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats- 
Bnt come my L. let vs away * Exit. L. Stanley fir Cat* 

Haft* Go you before He follow prefently* 

Pinter Htflings a Purftuant • __ 

Haft* Well met Haftings,ho\v goes the world with thee? 
Pur. T he better that it pleafe your good Lordfliip to ask? 
Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

7 hen when I met thee laft where now we meete 

Then was 1 goingprifoncr to the Tower, 

By the fuggeftion ofthe Queenes alies : 

But now 1 tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfe ) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And 1 in better ftatethen euer I was* 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content* 
Haft.Gi^tnetcy Haftings, hold Ipend thou that* 

He giues himhisptirfe. 

Pur. God faue your LozdQnp.Exit.Pur. Enter a Erie ft* 
Haft. What Sitlohn, you are well met : 

I am beholding to you for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content you .He whifpers 
Enter Buckingham. ( in his earee 

Buc. How now- Lord Chamber laine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they doeneed the Prieft* (Prieft^ 
Your Honour hath no firming workein hand* 

Haft: Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. 1 do 3 but long T (hall not ttay', 

I fhall returne before your Lordfliip thence. 

Haft. 7 is like enough for I ttay dinnerthere* 

*And fupper too although thou knoWeft ill not : 

Corns 
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Come (hall we goe along f 

Enter Sir Richard Ratlijfe; with the Lord Kitten 
Gray and V attghan,prifoners 
Rat. Come bring forth the prifoners* 

Riu .Sir Richard Ratliff e , let me tell thee this : 

To day thou {halt behold afubieft die, 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepethe Prince from all the packeofyou t 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

Ritt.O PomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody prifon, 
Fatall and ominous to noble Peares : 

Within the guilty clofure of thy walles 
Richard the fecona heere was hackt to death, ; 

And for more {launder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlefle blood to drinke* 

Gray. Now Margrets curfe is falne vpon our heads, 
For ftanding by, when Richard llabd her fonne. 

Ria. Then curft Hie Haftmgs fatn curl! lhe Buckingham,, 
Thencurilfhe Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now foe vs,. 

And for my fillet and her princely fonne : 

Befatisfied deare God with our true bloods* 

Which as thou knoweft vniullly mull he fpilt. 

Rati Come, come,difpatch,the limit of your liues is out, 
Riu.C ome Gray, come V augham, let vs aliimbrace 
And take our leaucs ynuli vy e, .meete in heauen* Exeunt'. 

Enter the Lords to com fell. 

Haft My Lords at once the caufe why we are met, 

Is to determine of the Coronation, 
in Gods Name fay when is this royall day ? 

Btsc. Are al l things fitting for that royall time'? 

'Ear. It is, and yet in nomination. 

Bijh. To morrow then, I gefleahappy time* 

Rue. Who knowes the Lord Protestors mind herein? 
Who is moll inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mind.' 

Bifh. Why you my L.me thinks you Jliould fooneft know 
.8#c.Who I my Lord ? weknoweach others faces • 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 
hen I of yours : nor I no more of his, then you of mine, 

Lord 
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r a Tf -iftinss vou and he arc ncercinloue* 

1 HaJ. fr :hanke his grace, I know he loues me Well t 
But for his pnrpofe in the Coronation 
T haue not founded him , nor he dehuered 
H’S graces plea lure any way therein : 

But vou my Lordmay name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfellegiue myvoyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in good part. - 

Bill. Now in good time heerecomes the Duke himfelfe* 
Enter (fi beefier • 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow* . 

I haue beene long a fleepe , but now I hope 
My abfence doth negle6t no great defignes, 

W hich by my prefence might haue beene concluded* 

* Rue . Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William L. Ha flings had now pronoun!! your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. Then my L. Haflings, no man might be bolder^ 

His Lordlhip knowes me well t and loues me well* 

Haft. I thanke your grace* 

Glo. My Lora of Elia 
Biftr. My Lord* 

Glo. When Iwaslaftin HolbOrne, 

Ilavv good llrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you fend for fome of them* 

Bift. I goe my Lord* 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with you ? 

Cate shy hzdn (aivndodHaftittgs in ourbufinefle. 

And finds the telly Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loo fe his head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termesit. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane* 

Aw. withdraw you hence my L .He follow you .Ex.GJo* 
Dar.Wc haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph* 

T © morrow in mine opinion is too foone * 

For I my felfe a m not fo well prouided , 

As dfe I would be , were the day prolonged* 

Enter the Bifhop of Else. (berries* 

Bifts .Where is my L.Pmettor, lhaue fent for thefe llraw, 

G , Haft * 






His grace lookes chearefullyand fmooth to 
Theres feme conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpint 
I thinkc there is newer a maninChriftendome, 

1 hat can Ieffe bide his loue or hate then he : * 

For by his face ftraight (hail you know his heart. 

'Dar. \N hat of his heart perceiue you in his face. 
By any likelihood hefhewed to day? 

•Ha/?- Marry that with 
For if he were 



no man heere he is offended 
. he. would haue fhewde it in his face. 
-Par. 1 pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Gl °- I pray you all, what do they deferu.e - 
That doeonfpiremy death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that hauepreuaild ? 

Vpon my body with their hellifhcharmcs ? 

Haft. The tender loue I beare your grace my Lord 
Makesmemoft forward in -this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they be / 

Ifay my Lord they hauedeferued death, 

Gh. Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill 
See how I ambewitcht, behold minearme 5 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

I his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch* 
Contorted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore 
That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 
cfu'U the y 1 bauodonethisthing my gracious Lord* 
^. If thou fm^rofthis damned ftrumpet, 

Telft thou me of tffs i thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head- : Now by Saint Paul. 

I will not dme to day 1 f WC re, 
yntili I fee the fame , fome fee it done : 

„ ?ur hat lc ? e ™ e > come and follow me, Exeunt want 
For l 

or 1 too fond might haue preuented this : 

tW dr , eame feboare did rac^e his helme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcorne to Bie, 

Three times to day my footecloth Horfedid ftumble 
And flatted when he l*okt vnon theW ' 
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As loth to beare me to the flaughter-houfe- 
Oh now 1 Warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I **evv repent I told the Pursuant, ^ 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pomfret bloodily werebutchcrd. 

And I my felfe fecure in grace and fauour. 

Oh Margret,Margret, now thy heauy curie 
Islightned on poore Haftings wretched head, . 
cJ.Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would be at dinner . 
Make a fhort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

Halt* O momentary ftate of w oridly men, . 

Which we more hunt for,then for the grace of heaue 
Who builds his hopes in the ayre of your faire looK s a 
Liucs like .a drunken fayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Gome leade me to the blocks, beare him rny * ■ 

They fmile at me,that fhortly fKall be dead ' 

Enter Duke of Glocefier .and Buckingham^* armour. 

Glo .Come coufen,caHft thou quake and change thy colour 

Murder thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then begin againe and flop agaitie. 

As if thou wert deftraft and mad with terror, 

£#c.Tut feare not me, 

IcancounterfcitthedcepeTraiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie on cnery fide , 

Intending deepe fufpition gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 

To grace my ftratagems- Enter Mat or. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior 

Buc- Let me alone to entertaine him. L-Maiot 

Glo. Looke to the draw-bridge there, 

Buc. The reafon we haue fent for you. 

Glo.Catesh ouer-looke the walks. 

Buc. Harke,I hcare a drumme. 

Glo. Looke backe defend thee,here are enemies 
Buc. God and our innocency defend vs« 




Glo, O, O, be quiet it is Catesby . 
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S nterCateshy,with Wafting! head. 

Cat, Here is the head of that ignoble traytor,' 

The dangerous and vnfufpc<fted Wafting s, 

G/e.So deare I lou’d the man that I muft weepe j 
I tookchimfor the playneft harmelefle man. 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Xooke ye my Ix>rd Maior : 

3 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts ; 

Sofmo'oth hedaubdhis vicewith fhew of veitue. 
That his apparent open guilt omitted; 

I meane ms conuerlation with Shores wife. 

He layd from all attainder of fufpe&. 

Buc, Well, well, he was the conuertft fheltred tr&ytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preleruation 
W e liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfeli lioule, 

T o murder me and my good Lord Gloceder. 

Ma. What, had hefo? 

C/c. What thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels 
Or rhat we fhould againft the courfe of Law, ’ 
Proceed thusralhly to the villaines death. 

But that theextreameperrill of the cafe. 

The peace oi England our perfons ftfety 

Inforft vs to this execution ? 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death,' 

And youmy good Lords both, haue well proceeded 
1 o warne falie tray tors from the like attempts : 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miitris Shore. 

gio, Yet had not we determind he ihoulddye 
Vnull your Lordfliip came to feebis death. 

Which now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuepted, 
Becaufemy Lord, we would haue had you heard 
i, tra y COr fpeake, and timeroufly confelfe 
3 he manner and the purpofe of his treafon. 

That you might well haue dignified the fame 
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Vnro the citizens, who happily may 

Mifronfturevsinhim.andwailehis death- 

good Lord your gracious word fhaii ferutf 
Aswelfasiflhadfeeneor heard him fpeake : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

Sut ile acquaint your dutious Citizens 

With all your iuft proceedings inthis cafe* ■ 

G lt. And to that end we wifhtyour Lordfhip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfures of the world ■ -- 
2*0 But fince you came to late of our intents , m . 

Yet witnelfe what vve did intend, and fo my Lord adue* ■ 

C/o. Afteryafter, coafin Buckingham, ' Exit Maior,, 
The Maior towards Guildhall hies him in all poft> 

There at your meeteft aduantage ofthe time; 

Inferre thebaftardy o( Edwards children: 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning ( indeed) his feoufe. 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 

Moreouer, vrge hisbatefull luxury, 

And beaftly appetite in change of Iuft, 

Which ftretched to their ieruants^daughterSjwiueSj 
Euen where his luftfull eye, or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey: 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my : perfoff. 

Tell them^vhen that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiat Edward, noble Borke, 

My Princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found that the iflue was not his begot, 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 
Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,my brother liues* 

5«c.Feare not piy Lord, ite play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which Ipteade; 

W ere for my felfe. 

Glo. If you thtiue well, bring them to Bajnarh Caftle, 
Where you fhall find me vvell accompanied 

G j WUb 
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W ith reuerend Fathers s and well learned Biihops? 

Rue. About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
What news Guild-hall affordeth,and fo my lord farewe!}, 
G/o.Nowwill Iin to take fomepriuy order Exit But, 

To draw the brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perfon 
At any time,haue recourfevnto the Princes* 

Enter a S ertttener with a paper in his hand . 

■ This is the indidteient of the good Lord Raftings, 
Which in a fet hand fairclyisingrofs’d* 

That it, may bethis day red ouer in Pauls : 
t And marks how well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I /pent to writ it ouer, ^ 

For yefternight by Catesbj was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing, 

And yet within thefe feue houres liu'd Lord HaiUngt 
Vntainted, vnexamined ’ free at liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who’s fogroffe 
That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world,and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be feene in thought: Exit t 

Enter Glocefter, at. one doore, Buckingham at. another* 
Cjlo. How now my Lord, what fayes the Gitizens ? 

Hue. Now by the holyrrhother ofour Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and lpeake not a word. 
^.-Toucht you the baftatdy of Edwards Children ? 
Hue. I did, with the infatiat greedineffeof his defires. 
His tyranny for trifles: his owns baftardy. 

As being got your father then in France'. 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments.. 

Being the right Idqi of your father. 

Both in forme and noblenefle of mind : 

Layd vpon all your victories in Scotland : 

Your pilciplinein:warre,wifedome in peace: ’ 

Your bounty jvertt . Jaire humility: 

Indeed left nothing fi tting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’t or fleigbtiy handled in dilcourie : 

And when npy oratory grew to ea^ 

1- bid 



. . t hem that loues their Countries g°°^’ . , 

of God faue Richard Englands royal! King, 

^Glo. A, and did they fo? 

Bhc. No fo God helpe me. 

His anfwere was the people were notwont 
?nbe fpoke too, but by the Recorder* 

Then he was Vrgde to tell my tale agamej 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke mfod 
But nothing ff>ake in warrant fronvhimleUe * 

When he had aone,fomfe follow ers of mine owne 
A^the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fomc ten voyces cryed ,God faue King re ar 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth 1 , 

Sue. No by my troth mv Lord. ( not fpeake ? 

C/o.Will not the Mayor then.and his brethren come ? 
5#e.The Mayor is heere *• and intend feme ieare, 

Benot fpoken withall,but with mighty fute : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And ftand betwixt to C hurch-men good myLord, 

For on that ground He build a holy deicant: 

Benot cafie wonneto our reqUeft *• , 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it* 

G/fl.Feare not me , if thou canft plead as well for them, 
Aslcan fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring it to a happy lflue. , . _ 

Akc.You (hall fee what I can do,get vp to the leads. A a-. 
Now my Lord Maior , you dance attendance heere, 
Ithinkethe Duke will not bclpoken withall* Enter Catestj 
Herecomes his feruant:how now Catesby, what fayes he?, 
f Cat. My Lord he doth intreat your grace 

To vifit him to morrow , or next day j - 
w He 







He is within and two reuerend Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fine would he be moil’d, 
Todrawhim from his holyexercife. 

Buc. Returne good Cate shy to thyZ-ord againe 
Tell him my felfe , the Maior and Citizens, * 

In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lefl’e importing them then our generall good. 

Are come to. haue fome conference with his grace. 
C<*r.Ile tell him what you faymyAord. Exit , 

Buc- A ha my L ord, this Prince is not an Edward 
He is not lulling on a lewd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingrofte his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfullfoule. 

Happy were England , would this gracious prince: 

1 ake on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But fure I feare we Ihall neuer winne him toit. 

Ma. Marry God for bid his grace fhould lay vs my.' 
Enter Catesby. 

Buc - 1 feare he will, hovv now Catesby. 

Whatfaycs your Lard ? 

Cat- My L- he wondersto what end you haue alfembltd 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd. thereof before : 

My Z,ord,he feares you meane no good to him* 

Buc. Sony I am my noble coufen fhoul 
Suipeif me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfect loueto him, 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace : 

When holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads,tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fweeteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Richland two Bifotp aloft, 

Mai. See where he Hands betvveene two Clergimcn. 
Buc. Two propes of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

1 o flay hm>frpm the fall of vanity, 

- •• 4 ' ^Famous 






Famous PUntagenet, moft gracious Prince, 

Vend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon x» the interruption^ 

Of thy deuotfon and nght Chriftian zeale* 

Cl/. My Lord, tbereneeds no fuch Apology, 

I rather doe befcech you pardon me, 

Whoearneftinthe feruice of my God, 

N eg leS the visitation of my friends : 

But leauing this , what is your graces plea fure > < 

Euen that I hope which pleafeth God aboue. 

And all good men of this vngouernd lie. 

Gio.l doe fulpedf , 1 haue done fome offence, 

That feeme difgraciousin the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

g „ c . You haue my Lord : would it plcafe your grace 
At our intreaties to amend that fault. 

Git, Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

B uc. Then know it is your fault that you refigne 
The Supreame Seate , the throane maicfticall. 

The Scepter office of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfc, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildeneffe of your fleepy thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good : 

Tliis noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defafc’t with fears of infamy, 

And almoft fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph 
Of blind forgetfullneffe and darke obliuion ; 

Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you thefoueraignty thereof, 

Not as Protettar, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly fa&or for an others gaine ? 

But as fucccffiuely from blood to blood. 

Your right ofbirth your Ernpery, your owne*. 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfoipfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to mou e your G race. 

G/tf.l know not whither to depart in filcnce* 
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Or bitterly to {peake in your reproofe,’ 

Beit fits m/ degree, cr your condition: 

If our loue deferues my thifjkes, but my defer? 
Vnmeritable fhunss your high rcqued, 

Firft,if all obftacles were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to the Crowne , 

As my right reuenevv and due by birth, 

Yetfo much is my pouerty of fpirit, . . 

So mighty,and fo many my defers,. 

As I had rather hide rae from my gieatneffe, 

Being a barke to brooke no mighty fea. 

Then in my greatnefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered : 

But God be thanked thers* no need forme, 

And much ! need tohelpe you -if need, were. 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruit, . 

W hich mellowed by the dealing homes of time, 
Will well become thefeateof Maiefty ; 

And make, no doubt, vs happy by his raigne. 

On him 1 lay what you would on me : 

The right and fortune of his happy, dames, 

W hich God defend that I fbould wring from him* 
F»c. My Lord, this argues confidence in your Grace 
But the relpeds thereof are nice and triuiall. 

All circumdances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fbnne, • 

So fiy we,too but not by Edwards wife 
For fird be wascontraded to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother Hues a witnelTe to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubditute betrothed 
To BonaC\i\et to the King of Francs, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- warning and didrefied widdowy 
Euen in the afternoone of her bed dayes. 

Made price and purchr.ce of his ludfiill eye. 
Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts,'. 

To bafe declention loathed bigamy, 

By her in this vnlawfuli bed hegoy 
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^Richard the Third. 

-Phis Edward, whom our manners terme the * 

More bitterly could 1 expodulate, 

c aU e that for reuerence to fo«< ahue 
feme a (paring limit to my tongue : 

Then good my Looker oyottr royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit of dignity- 

jf not to biefle vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall docks, 

From the corruption of abufytime, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe- ... 

May. Doe good my Lord, your Citizens mtreat you* 
Cat. O make them ioyfull, grant their law full fuit* 
^•Alas,why fliould you heape thofe cares on me<> 

} am vnfit for date and dignity: ■" 

I doebefeechyou take it notamiffe, 

I cannotnor I will not yeild to you. 

Buo. If y ou refufe it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tendernelfe of heart. 

An d gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin. 

And equally indeed to all edates. 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothers fon Chad neuer raigne our King, 

But we will plant fbme other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace and downcfall of your houfe .• 

Andinthisrefolmionherelleaueyou, . 

Come Citizens, zounds, lie intreat no more- ■ 

gie. O doe not fweare my l ord of Buckingham* ^ 

Cat. Call them againe my .Lord,and accept their fute* 
jino. Do good my Lord, lead all the Land do rew it. 
Clo. Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,! am not made of ttones. 

But penetrable to your kind intenrs. 

Albeit againft my conlcience,and my foule; 

Coufin of "Buckingham, and you fage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backs. 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no, 

I mult haue- patience to endure the loade# 

Ha' Ba 
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Butlf blacke fcandall or fo foulefac’t reproach - 
Attend the fequeli ofyour impofition. 

Your raeere tnforcemem-^U acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and Paints' thereof. 

For God he knows and you may partly fee. 

How farre I am from the defirc thereof. 

May. God bleffeyour Grace, we fee it,and will fay it, 
Glo.ln faying fo,you fhall but fay the truth. 

Bhc. 1 hen I falute you with this kingly title : 

Long liue King A*cW,Englands royall King. 

*vi ixv-u« __ 

Bug. To morrow will it plcafe you tobc-Crovvn’d ? 

Glo. Euen when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. 

Bhc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo . Come let vs to our holy taske againe % 

Farewell good coufin, farewell gentle friends* Exemti 
Enter Queene mother , Dutches of T orke^Marqueffe 
Dorfet-ydt one dare, Dutches ofGlocefier 
at another doore* 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my NeecePlanta genet ? 

Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

' Dut »G h. No farther then the f ower,and as 1 guetTe. 
"Vpon the like deuotion as your felues, 

T o gratulate the tender Princes there* 

Kind After thankes,weele enter all together. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower* 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How feres the Prince ? 

Lieu. W ell Maddam and in healthfout by your leaue, • 
1 may not furfer you to viiit him, * 3 * 

■ King hath ftraightly charged to the contrary# 

£13' The Kang, why whois that ? 

Ltcu \ eryyoumeicy,Imeane the Lord Prote&or* 

^ 5 * The Lord protect him from that Kingly title : 

Hath lie let bonds betwixt there loue and me : . 
lam their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 

X Mthe;rfathet, mother, and will fee them. 

. _ Ch,l heir Aunt 1 am in lavv^nloue their mother: 

Then 



Then feare not thou, ile beare thy blame. 

And take thy Office from thee on my penll« # 

■ lieu. I doe be leech your graces all to pardon me. 

I am bound by oath, I may not doeit. 

Enter Lord Stanley . 

St an. Let me but meet you Ladies atan houre hence, 
And ile falute your Grace of Yorks , as mother : 

And reuerend looker one,of two fare Q.ueenes. 

Come Maddam, you mull goe with me to tVeslmmmr g 
There to be Crowned Richards royall Queene* 

Qu- O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 

MayhailS fom f rc .°P e to bcate > 0£ clfe 1 found ; 

faresyour Grace-?; 

6)u. O X?w/<?t,fpeake notto nie,get thee hence, 

Death and deftruftien dogs thee at the heeles, 

Ihv mothers name is ominous to children,’ 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death , goe erode the Seas, 

And liue with Richmond from the race or hen, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee,from this fiaughter-hou-e, 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets curfe, i 
Not mother ,wife, nor Englands counted 
Stan. Full of wife care is this your couniell Maaa*i, 7 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time, 

You(haUhaueletters.fromme to my fonne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwifc delay. ■ 

Dut .T or. O il! difperfing wind of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombethc bed of death, 
ACokatticehaft thou hatcat to>he world, 

Whcfe vnauoyded eye is murderous. 

.Come M adds m,i in aii hast was fentfor# 

Put. And l in all vowillingudfe wlligoe, 

1 would to God that the inctuftue verge 

Of gouldenmettal i that mud round my brow. 

Were red hotiteeieto feare me to thebraine, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfon, • . 

And die ere man can fay God awe the Queene# 
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tragedy 

r Alas poors fbule, I enuy not thy glory, 

To feed my humour vvifli thy felfe no h a rme! 
J>«f.<?/«.NojVvhen he that is my husband now. 

Came to me, I followed Henries Courfe, 

When the blood wasicarce walht from his hands 
Which iflued from my other angell husband, ■ 

And that dead faint, which then 1 weeping followed 
0,vvhenl fay,l \oo\x on Richards face, 1 

This. was my wilh, be thou quoth I accurft. 

For making. me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when then wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife if any be fo bad : 

As miferable by the death of thee, 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death 
Lo euen T can repeate this curie againe, 3 
Euen in fo fhorc a fpacc, my womans heart 
Crofiy grew captiue to his honey words. 

And prou’d the fubie&of mine owne foules cfirfe 
Which euerfince hath kept mine- eyes from fleeue *’ 
For neuer yet one hoore in his bed, 1 * 

Haue I inioyed the golden dew of fleepe 
But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames. 
j>ehdes he hates me for my father Warwirke 
And vVill fhordy be rid of me. * 

Alas noose fouled pity thy complaints. 
^^.NomorethetftVommyfoulel mourneforyours 

.^•Farewell.thou vvoefull welcomerof elory. 

A , due Pporefeulfe thou takeft thv leaue of it 

coSof, 0 s ° ed km ”- s uide th “ 

Go thou to Richara, and good Angels guard thee 
Go thou to fanftuary, good thougbt/poflelTe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me 

Eyghty old yeares of i Orrow haue I feene 

And each houses toy wrack witha weekeof teene. ' 

I' he trumpets found. Enter Richard Crowned, Bucking. 
ham,Catesby, with other- Nobles. 

n f” S ' ali j aparU Goufm ot Buckingham, 

Giue me tby hand. - Here he afcends%is Throne* 

Thus 






? d\hy 5 albftance is King R ichard fated J 
^ f d (haU we weare thefe honours for a aay ? 
nffta Xey lift and we reioyce m them ? 

° fine Still liue they, and foreuer may they laft- 
iTo Buckingham now 1 doe play the touch , 

To "i v if thou be currant Gold indeed : , 

Yon o Edvard Imesuhinkc nowwhat I would 
' y,uc- Say on my gracious Soueraigne* . 

Kino . W hy Buckingham, I fay I would be King. 

*J. Why fo ypu are my thrice ren owned! Liege, 

X«r.Ka : amIKing ftisfo, but Edward nues. 

•Sue. True noble Prince.. 

King.O bitter confequence, - 

That Edward ftill ftiould hue true noble Prince, • 

Coufm thou wert npt wont to be lo dull. 

Shall 1 be plainc I wifli tbe baftards dead* , 

And I would haueit fuddainly performer, _ ; 

What faieft thou > fpeake fuddenly , bebnefe, 

Aw.Your grace may doe your pleafure. ,, 

King. Tut,tut,thou art all yee, thy kindneOe freeze 41* 
Say,haue I thy content that they fhall die ? 

Euc. Giue me feme breath my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein • 

1 will refolue your gtaceimediatly. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bneshis Up. 

King.1 will conuerfe with iron witty fooles. 

And vnrefpeftiue Boyes , none are for me 
That looke into me with confidence eyes : 

"Boy. High reaching Buckingham grpwes circumlpe^. 
Boy. Lord. . , 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting Gold 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boy. My Lord , I know a aifcontented Gentleman, ; 
Whole humble meanes maicht not hishaughtys rmnd. 
Gold were as good astwenty Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thiDg. . 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is Terrel* 
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rage ay 

King. Goecall him hither prefently. 

The deepc rcfoluing witty Buckingham, 

No more fliali be the neighbour to my counfell, 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde, • 

And (tops he now for breath ? 

Bister Darby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. My Lord Ihearethe Marquefle Derfet 
Is fled to Richmond jn thofe parts be yond the fess 
Where he abides* 

King. Catesbj. Cat. My Lord* 

Kin go Rumor this abroad* 

That Ame my wife isfickeand like Co die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe ; 

Enquire me out fomemeane borne Gentleman, 

W horn I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is foolifli and 1 feare not him; 

Lookehow thou dreameft ;T fay a game, giue out 
That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it , for it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me 
Tmuft be married to my brothers daughter, 3 
Or elfe my Kingdome ftands on brittle gialTe* 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, * 

Vncertaine way of gaine , but 1 am in 
So farrein blood , that finne pluckes on finne, 

Tcares falling, pitty dwels not in this eye. * 

Enter Tirrel . 

is thy name Tirrel ? 

Tir James T irrel & your moft obedient fubietf. 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proue me my gracious foueraigne* 

King'DatR thou refolue to kill a friend ofmine? 

Tir : \ myLord but I had rather kill two deepe enemies 
■»,f.Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies* 
Toes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon : 

T ™ 1 > 1 me ane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

T/r. Let me haue mcanes to come to them ' 

An 






B. : — - Qj VVAV** - 

Gi>b,th> dhu 'll". 

1 is no more but fo, fay, aone r 
And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too. 

j/r.Tis done my good Lord* - 

Bnc. My Lord, lhaueconfldered in my mind. 

The late demand that you did found me m* 
jf/«.Well let that paffe,T>*rj&ns fled to R tchmona- 
Buc.l hcare that news my Lord* . . 

Km Stanley, he is your wiues fonne : Well, look® .0 it. 
Buc-lAy Lord,I claime your gift,my due bypromile, 

Fot which your honour and your faith is pawnd. 

The Earledomeof Her ford, and the moueablcs* 

The which you promifed I ftiould poftefle. 

Kin. Stanley, looketo your wife, if they coquey 
Letters toKichmond^yovi fhall anlwerit, 

Bae. What feyes your highneffe to my iuft demand r . 
Kin, As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that Richmond ftiould be King, 

When Richmond was a litttepeeuiih boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

•5«c.iMy Lord* 

ifi»,How chance the Prophet could not at that tune, 
Haue told me [being by, that I ftiould kill him. 

Bhc. My Lord,your promile for the Earledome* 

Kin. Richmond , Whenlaft 1 was at Exeter ♦ 

TheMaiorin curtefie fhewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 flatted, 
Bccaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

I ftiould not liuc long after I f&vi Rtchmond, 

Buc. My Lord. 

Kin. I, Whats a clocke ? 

Buc. I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promifd me. 

Kin. Well, but whats a clocke ? 

Rue . Vpon the ftrokc of io« 

I £*& 








The Tradeoff " 

King. Well, let it ftrike. 

Bac . Why let itltrike ? ' 

' A^-Becaufethat like a lackethou keepft the firofcg • 
Betwixt thy begging, , and my meditation ; 

I am not in the gibing vaine to day. 

Bus. Why then refol ue rite whether you will or no ? 

J< in-T u t ,t ut ,th o u troub 1 eft me,T am notin the vaine. £ x 
Bzc'.ls iteuenfo, rewards he my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt,made V him King for this f 
O let me thinke on Haftiugs and' be gone 
To £ rf bile my fearefull head is on. 

Enter S,r Francis Tirrell. 

7»V;The ry rations and bloody deed is-done. 

The molt arch aft of pitious maffacre, - * 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

Digkttn and Ftf'r^W?'’whbm''I did fubbohie; ■ ' 

To doe this rufhfull piece ofbutchery. 

Although tfey were fkfht villains, bloc dy dogs* 
Melting with tendernefle andeompaiTion, 
weptliketwochildrenintheirdeathslad Bones; 

Lo thus quoth Dightoni ay thefe tender babes 3 
Thus,thus,quotli Forreft girding one another 
W ithin their innocent alabafler armes. 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a.ftalke. 

When in there fummer beauty kill each other; 

A booke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

W hich once quoth Forreft almoft changd my minct, 
But O the diuell fthere the villaine flopt; 

W hilft D/ghton thustold, one we fmothered. 

The moft replenifnt fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he fram'd. 

They could not fpeake, and fo I left them both^ 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King R ichard. ' 

And here. he comes* All haile myfouerafgneLiege, 
King. Kind Tirrel, and ! happy in thy news ? 

Tir. If to haue done the thing you gaiie in charge 
Beget your happynefle,be happy then/ 
f(it it is donemy I*prd. 
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K/^.Butdidft thou feethemdead- ? 

v 

And thou (halt tell theprocefTeof thur death, 

JSStime but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritorof thy defire, Exit Tirrcd . v;. ; . 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence hauC I pend vp dole, ; 

His dau°htermeanely haue I matcht in marriage, * 

The fons of Edward ileepe in Abrahams bofome, 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight r Q2 1 ,* ,W 

Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes Ar S 

At voung Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the Cro.wne , 

To her 1 goe A iolly thrimng wooer, Enter Catesbji 

\ S»V.Coolne\vs,or bad , that thou commeft fo bluntly ? 

CdoBact new s my Lord ,Ely is Bed to Richmond , " 

And hnckingham baekt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field,and Bill his power increafeth* 

King. Site with Richmond troubles me more 
Then Buckingham and hisrafh leueld army ? 

Come l haue heard that fearefull commenting., 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and fnale-paft beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
hue, Mercury, and Herald for ailing : 

Come mu Her men, my counfaile is my fhield. 

We mult be briefe,when tray tors brauc the de\d.Exetwf« 

£nt,er Queene CM argrtt fola- 
ftgxJMar. So now profperity begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of deaths 
Here in thefe confines flily haue I lurkt. 

To watcuthe warning of mine aduerferies : 

A dire induct ion am I witnefletoo, 

And will to France, hoping the confequcnce 
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Will pr&ue as bitter ,blacke and tragical!, 

W ithdraw thee wretched Mar gret, who comes here. 
Enter the Queene, anti the Dutches ofTor^e. 

Ah my young Princes, ah my tender babes! 

My vnblowrie flower, new appearing fweet, 

Jf yet your gentle fou'es flye in the ay re, 

And &fe not hut in dorme perpetuall, 

Houeraboue me with your aiery wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentations. 

ar. Houer about her,fky that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 

SIh. Wilt thou O God flie firotn fuch gentle latnbes' 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe : 

When didft thou fleepc when fuch a deed was done ? 
jgjAfar.Wben holy Mary dyed, and my fweet fonne; 
X>##. Blind fight, dead life, poore mortall liuing Ghoft 
Woes fceane,worlds {hame,graues dne by life vfurpt, ’ 
Reft their vnreft on Englands lawful! earth, ‘ 

Vnlawfully made drunke.with innocents Mood- 
^.O that thou wouldft aswell afford a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly feat, 

Thenwouldl hide my bones, not rfeft them here j 
O' who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

fDut .So many miferies hath crazd my voyee 
That my woe-wearied tongue, is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenct,whyart thou dead? 

Jfancient forrow be moft rcuerens, 

Oiue mine the benefit of figniory, ' - 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand. 

If forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer your woes againeby vewing mines 
I had an Edward, till a Richard Icild him* 

I had a Richard;* ill a Richard Itild him. 

1 Kou hadft an Edwardi till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard^iM a Richard kild him. 

Dnt.J had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him; • 

2 had a Rutland too, and thou boipft to kill him : 

Gg^Mar. Thou hadfta Clarence too, till Richard kild hiffl* 

IFrom forth, the kennel! ofthy wombe hath crept, 






of R ichard the Third, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs allto death. 

That Dog that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worry Lambes , and lap their gentle blood* 

That foule defacer of Gods hanay-worke. 

Thy womb-' let k»ofe to chafe vs to our graiies s 
O vpright,iuft,and true difpofingGod, 

How do I thanke thee, for this carnall Cur 
Preyeson the ifl'ue of his Mothers body, 

And make her pew fellow with others moane*. 

Put, O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneflewith melhaue wept for thee- 
GjMar.Y><tzt<c with me,! atn hungry for reuenge* 

And now l eloy me with beholding it : 

IhyEdwardhoh dead, that ftabd my Edward e 
Thy other Edward dead , to quit my Edward , 

Young jheisbut boote,Decaufe both they -* 

Match not the high perfection of my Ioffe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward g 
And the beholders of this tragicke play. 

The adulterate Haftings ^Ritters ,Vaugh*n t Grajl 
Vnumelyfmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard yet liues,hels blacke intelligencer# 

Onely referued their fa&or to buy foules. 

And fend themthithcr,butat hand, 

Enfueshispkious, andvnpitied end. 

Earth gapes,hell burnes,flends roare, Saints pray 
To hauehim fuddenlyconucyed away. 

Cancell his bonds of life deare God I pray. 

That I may liue to fay, the Dog is dead* 

gu. O thou didft prophefie the time would come 
That l fhould wiflh for thee to helpe mecurfe 
That botteld lpider,that foule hunch-backt Toad. 

£KMar. I cald thee chen vaine flourifh of my fortune^ 
I cald thee then poore fliadow, painted Queene, 

The preferitation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a dircfull pageant. 

One heau’d a high t© be hurl’d downe below* 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble. 
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A figne of dignity , a garifh flag, 

To be theaime of euery dangerous flhoe, 

A Queene in ieft, onely to fill the (ceane : 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 

W here be thy children,, wherein doft thou ioy > 

Who fues to thee, and cries, God faue the Queene? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and lee what now thou art. 

For happy. wife, a. moft diftrefled widdow ; 

For ioyfull mother, one that vvailes the name j 
For Queene ,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being lued too,one that humbly fues ; 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that (cornd at me, now. fcornd of me. 
Thushaththecourieof iuftice whel'd about. 

And left me but a very prey to tirr.e, 

Hauingno more but thought of what thou arc. 

To torture thee the more being what thou art, , 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doft thou not 
Viurpe theinft proportion of my foirovv * 

Now thy proud.necke.beares balfe my burdened yoaks 
From which, euen here, I flipjny wearied necke, 
Andleauethe burthen of it all on thee: 

Farewell Tories wife,and Queene oflad.irtilchance, 
Thefe Epglifl-i woes will make rne jmile in Fiance 
O thou well skild in curies,, flay awhile. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

JOlJWar, Forbeare to fleepe the night,and faft the day. 
Compare .deaths happinefle with lining woe, 

Thinke that thy babes werefairor then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy lofle make the bad caufeworlcr, 
Reuoluing this will teach thee how to curie. 

words are dull,0 quicken them with thine. 
.Thy woes will make them flrarp > & pierce like mine 
Dut. Why Ihouldcalamitybefullofwords? Exit Mu, 
£?• Wirfdy atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aiery lucceeders of inteftate ioyes, 

Poore 



t^athing orators of miferies, 

LTthSuelope, though what they do impart 
Heine not all, yet do they eafe the heart . 

• «£ If fo then be not toung-ude goe wrth me. 

, fin the breath of bitter words, lets fmother . 

^damned ionne, which thy, two fonnes fmotherd 
mare his Drum, be copious in ezdaimes. 

1 h E OterKiHgEtchard , marching with Drums, 
and Trumpets. 

ifaf. Who- intercepts' my expedition ? 

V& A ihe, that might haue intercepted thee, 
pw ftraneling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

J m a ii the" (laughters wretch,that thou haft done. 

Haft thou that forehead with a golden Crowne* •* 
Where (hotfld be graueti, if that right were .right. 

The (laughter of the Prince that owde that Crovvne,. 

And the dire death of my two fonnes; and brothers : 

Tell me thou villaine flaue , where are my children ? 
Dwr.Thou tode,thoutode, where is thy brother Clarence r 
And little^ Plantagenet, his fonne. ? 

3u. W here is kind Hastings , R iuers,yattghan,Craj ? 
K,n<t' A flourifh Trumpets, ftrike alarum Drums, 

Tet not the heauensheare thefe tel-tale women 
Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Eythcr be patient, and intreat me faire, found* 

Or with the clamorous reports of wane. 

Thus will I drownd your exclamations; 

Dwt.Artthou my ionne ? 

King'S, I thanke God , myFather,and your felfei 
Dvr.T’hen patiently heare my impatience. 

Ring. Maddam I haue a touch of your condition, H 
Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dm. I will be mild andgentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother for 3 am in haft* : 

Dttt. Art thou lo ha'ftic,l haue'ftayd for thee, 

God knovy sin anguifli, paine, and agonie. 

King. And came I not at tail to comfort you ? 

Dm. No by the holy rood thou knowrtit well. 

Thou samft on earth, to make the. earth my hell ; 
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A grieuousburthen was thy birth to me. 

Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, ' 

Thy fchooie-daies frightfull, ddperate,wild and furious* 
Thy age confirmd,proude,fubtile, l bloody trecherous T 
What comfortable houre can It thou name, 

That euer graced me in thy company ? 

Kin. Faith none but Hmmyhrejs houre, that «I<J y 0lJt 
T o breakefeft once forth of my company ? (Grace 

If it be lb grieious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend you grace. 

Dttt-O heare me lpeake,for I (hall neueriee thee more,’ 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

Dm. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from this vv arre thou turne a conquerour 
Or I with gdefe and extreame age fhall perifh, 

And neuer looke vpon thy faceagaine: 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie. 

Which in the day of battcll tire thee more 
' Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
My prayers on theaduerfe party fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whiiper the Ipirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them fuccefie in victory. 

Bloody thou art, and bloody will be thy end* 

Shame ferues thy life,and doth thy death attend. Exit, 
gy. T hough far more caufe, yet much 1 efte ipirit to curfc 
Abides in me, I lay amen to all. 

Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft lpeake a word with you* 
■£„«.! haue no morefonnes of the royal! blood. 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying Nunnes^not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their Hues, 

Kin;Y ou haue a daughter eald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royal! and gratious* 

^5- And .muft fhe die for this ? O let her liue. 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty. 

Slander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy. 

So fhe may iiue vjjfcard from bleeding (laughter 

I will 



’’ ey Richard the Third. ~ 

u m confeffe (he was not Edwards daughter. 

1 S. Wrong not her birth, (he is of royall blood; 

Qu, To faue her life, ile fay fhe is not fo. 

%. Her life is onely fafeft in her binh. 
i «.Ahd only inthatfafety dyed her brothers. 
jw».Lee at their births good (Wires are oppofit 
tfU^oto their liues bad friends were contrary. 
j§. All vnanoy ded is the doome of de ftiny • 

Qh . True when auoyded grace makes dcttiny, 
My'babeswere deftind tea fairer death, 

If grace had bleft thee with a fairer life. ... 

J&.Maddam ,1b thnuc 1 in my dangerous attempt of ho* 
As 1 intend more good to you and yours, (Itile armeSr 
Then euer you and yours were by me wrong 4. 

% What good is couercd with the face or Hcauen, 

Tobe difcouered that can do me good. 
Jfo.Theaduanccmentof your children mighty Lady, 

9«.Vp to Tome fcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 
jfr».No,to the dignity , and height of honour. 

The height irapenall type of this earths glory* 

<Hu. Flatter my lorrows with report of it. 

Tell me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

Kin. Euen ail I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Willi endowachild of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thondrownd the fad remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. _ - 1 

j^.Be hriefe, leaftthattheproceffeof thy kindnenc 
La It longer telling then thy kindnefie doo. 

| A>«.Then know that from my foule I loue my daughter, 
jVu,. My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Kin. What do yon thinke ? 

Qx. That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foulCj 
So from thy foule did ft thou loue her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue, I thanke thee for it. 

Kin. Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning, 

I mcanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meanc to make her Qjieene of England* 
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The Tragedy • ” r '" ! 

0 %; Say then who deed thou meane foall be her ein x- 
King. Euen he that makes her Qjucene, whofoould JL 
StiS' What thou ? ” 

Kmg.\, euen I, what think e you of it M addam ? 
j^.Howeanft thou woe her? 

King. That I would learneofyou. 

As one that were beftaquainted with her humor, 

Cht,. And. wilt thou learne of me l ' 

Kmg. Maddam withall my heart- 

Send to her by the man that-flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts , thereon ingraue, 

Edward and Yorke , then happily /he will weepe. 
Therefore prefent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Fathers handkercheffe fteept m Rutland* blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her not to loue, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a<fts : 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vncje R iuers , yea and for her fake 
Madeftquickeconueyance withhergood Aun lAme* 
Come ,come,yemocke me/his isnotthe wav. 
Towinne your- daughter. 

gu,. There is no other way, 
Vn.e/Tetboucouldeftputonfome other foape, ■ 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this.- • 

King, intcrrefaire England* peace by his alliance* -. . 
cptp. Which foefoallpiirehace with /fill lading warreiiii 
King. Say that the King which may command jintreajkv 
That at her hands which the Kings king forbid, 
King. Say foe foall be a high and mighty Quesne. 

1 o waile the titleashermotherdoth. 

King. Say I will loue hereuerlattingly. . 

Jj>u. But how long foall that title euer lad ? 

King. Sweetly invoice vnto her faire liues end, 

Qu, But how long fairely foall that title lad ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell andRichard likes ofit. 

Kmg. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubieftioue. 
Qu&at[hQ yourfubieft Joths liich Soueraignty,. 



'"'ef Richard!^ 7 Tnr%T* 

Kin. Beeloquent in my bebalfc to her. # 

9h An honed tale Ipeeds bed being plamely told. 

%. Theirinplaine termes tell hermy louingtale. 
Qu.Vhmz- and not honed is to barfo a di e, 

Km. Maddam your reafons are too foal low and too 
o«.G no,my realons are to deepeand dead : (quicKe, 

Tohdecpe and dead poore infants in their gtaue, 

Harne on it dill foalll, till beart-ftnngs breake, 

/G«-Now by my George,my Gartetymd my Crowne. 
j^h. Prophan’d , difoonou d,and the third vfurped. 

Kin. I fweare by nothing. 

9a. By Hothing, for this is no oath, 

Ite George propban’d,hath lod his holy honour: 
TheGarter blemidit, pawn d his Knightly vertue : 

The Crowne vfurpt dilgracY his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wiit fweare to be belieued , 

Stveare then by fomething that thou halt not Wrong d. 
Kin. Now by the world. 

Jig. T is full of thy foule wrongs •_ 

Km- My fathers death, 

j^.Thy felfe hath that difocnour’d. 

10*. 1 hen by-my felfe. 
j^y.Thy felfe,thy felfe mifufed. 

Km- Why then by God. 

C)u. Gods wrong is mod of all: 

If thou hadd fear d,to breake an oath by him* 

The vni.y the King thy brother made, 

Had not beene broken nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadd fear’d to breake an oath by him. 

The impe.iall mettall circling now my brow. 

Had grac’t the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here. 

Which now two tender playfellows for dud> 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for w ormes- 
iG».By the time to Corne- 
jo that thou haft wrong’d, in timeorepafo 
For 1 my felfe haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

The children Hue, whole parents thou haft flaughtered, 
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Vngouerd youth, to waile it with her age, 1 
The parents liue whole children thou haft butchered ! 
Old wither d plants to waile it with their age : , * 
Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mi fu fed, ere vied, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As-I intend to profper and repent, 

Spthriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Of'hoftile arxnes,my felfe, my felfe confound* 

Day yeild me not thy light,nor night thy reft, 
Beoppofiteall planets of goodlucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure heart sloue, 
Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

.1 tender riot thy beautious Princely daughter, 

Jn her con/ifts my happinefle and thine. ° 

Without her follows to this land and me* 

To thee her felfe and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay* 

It cannot be auoy ded but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you lb ) 

Be the atturncy of my loueto her* 

Plead what I will be, not- what I haue beene. 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceflity and ftate of times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepe defignes, 

$3' Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 

Kmg.J ,if the diuell tempt thee to doe good* 

£L U ' Shall I forget my felfe,to be my felfe ? 

&} n Z' I, if your l'elues remembrance wrong your felufif. 
Q«- But thou didft kill my children, 

‘in your daughters wombe ile bury them, 

\ y herein that neft of fpicery there fhall breed, 

Selfes of themfelues to yourrecomfiture. 

Q«. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 
King, And be a happy mother in the deed* 

'■ Q#. I goe, write to me very lhortly. 

JT^.Beare her my true loueskifie: farewell. ExitO* 
Helenung foole,and /hallow changing woman; Enterfot. 
Iw. My gracious foueraigne on the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 



Rideth a puiffant Nauy : To the Ihore, v 
Throng many doubtful! hollow hearted 
Vharmd and vnrefolu’dto beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admiral! : 

And there they hull expe£ing but the ayd. 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them to fliore. 

jO^-.Some light-foote friend pofttothe D*o {NorfolK? 
Ratliff? thy felfe , or Catesby , where is he ? 
^/.HeremyLord. 

King, Flye to the Duke : poll thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villains 
Why ftandft thou ftill,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat, Firft mighty foueraigne let me know your mind. 

What from your grace! fhall deliuer him.' 

Kin. O true,good Catesby, bid him leauie ftraight. 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And meete me prefently at Salisbury, (bury> 

Rat.'W hat is yourhighneffe pleafure I fhall do at Salt]* 

■ King, Why,what fhouldft thou doethere before I goe? 
Your highneffe told me I fhould poft before. 

King, My mind is chang’d fir,my mind is chang’d: . . 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby* 

Dar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told* 

King. Hoy day a riddle neyther good nor bad : 

Why doft thou runnefo many miles about. 

When thou mayfttell thy tale a neerer way. 

Once more,w hat news? 

*D ar. Richmond is on the feas. 

iC,>y.There let himfinke.and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runnagate , what doth he there? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle 
If*»£.\Vellfir,asyou gueffe* 

Dar, Sturd vp by Dorjet, Buckingham, and Ely, 

He makes for England , there to clayme the Crowne, 
King. Is the chaire empty ? Is the fword vnfwaid ? 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire of Yorks is their aliue but we ? 

And who is Englands King, but great Yorhes heire ? 
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Then tell me, what doth he vpontbe-feas ? 

Bar . V nlefie for that my Liege I cannot, g uelfe. 

Kin. Vnlefle for that he. comes to be yoiiriie°e 
You cannot guefle wherefore the Welchmen comes 
Thou wilt reuolt and flyetohim Ifeare. 

Bar. No mighty Liege, therefore millruft me not. 

Kin. Where is thy power now to beat them backs? 
Where are thy tenants, and.thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wetterne fhore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fhipst 
Bar . No my. good Lord,my friends are in the North. 
Kin. Old frindsto Richard, what dothey in the North? 
W hen they fhould ferue their foueraigne in the Weft. 
Bar. They haue not bincommanded mighty foueraignp, 
Pleafe.it your Maie'fty,to g,ue me leaue, 

.lie mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 

Where and whattimeyour Maiefty {hall pleafe ? 

Kin, I, I, thou wouldttbegonto ioyne w.th 'Richmond, 

I will nottrUft you fir. 

Bar* Mott mighty foueraigne. 

You haue no caufe to hold my friendship doubtfull 
I.neuer was, nor neuer will be falfe. f hind 

A'*«.We|],goe mufter thy men ; but heare you, leaue be- 
Your fon George Stanley JiotJke your fayth be firme; 

Or elfe his heads aflurance is.bm fr ;i ! e* 

Bar . So deale with him, as 1 proue true to you. Exit. 
Enter a Ld'tejfenger. 

Mef. My. gracious foueraigne now vaBeuttfhire^ 

As I by friends am well aduertiled. 

Sir Wtliiam Courtney , and- the haughty Prelate 
Bifhop of Exeter ,\\h brother there, 

; W ith many more confederates are in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

■Mef. My Liege, in Kent t he- G nil fords are in armes, 

And euery houre,more competors 
: Fiocke to their ayd,and ftill their power encreafeth, 
Enter another Mejjenger. 

s&fef. My Lord the auny of the Duke of Ruekingham* 

Me fir ikes him . 

W ■ - King*. 




XV-ff. Out on ye Owles , nothing but fofigs of death. 

Take that vntill you bring me better newes. . 

MeC- Your grace miltakes, the newes I bring is good, 

Mv newes is , that by hidden Hood and fall ofwalers. 

The Duke of Buckinghams army ls.difperft and fcatterecl » 

And hehimfelfe fled no man knowes whither. 

King-O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

■jLMchffe reward him for the blow I g ;ue him? 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

' (jtfef. Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liegei 
Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef . Sir Thomas Lowell} and Lord Marques Borfet, 

Tis-faid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace. 

The Brittaine Nauyis dilpertt , Richmond in Borfetfhire 3 
Sent out a boat to aske them one the fhore,' 

If they were his affiftants, yea , or no : 

. Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vponhis party : he miftrufting. them* 

Hoiftfaile, and made away for Brittaine* 

Km.Uitcb on,march on/ince we are vp in armes. 

If not to fight with fbrraine enemyes. 

Ye t to baredowne thefe re6els here athoroe. ■ 

Enter Catesby. * 

Cat . My Liege, the Duke of 'Buckingham, is taken, 

T^ats the beft newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is With a mighty power landed at Milford, 

Iscolder newes, yet they muttbetoldi 
King. Away towards Salisbury , while wereafon here* 

A royall battell might be w-onne and lofL 1* 

Someone take order 'Buckingham be brougbtx-i 
So Salisbury, the-reft march on with me. 

Enter Barby, S>r Cbriftopher. 

D^j-.Sir Chrifiopher ,tc\[\\tchmond this from me. 

That in the ttie of this moft bloody bore, , 

My fort George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I reuolt oft goes yong Georges head , 

^ lie feare ofthat, with-holds my : prefest aide. 

But 







'be Tfagtdy ~ 

Bur tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chri. At Pembroke, or at Hertford , weft in Wales* 
D<*r*What men of name refort to him ? 

Chri. Sir Walter Herbert,!, renowned fouldier, 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

Oxford, re d oubted P em brooks, fir I ames B Ittnt, 

Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And Towards London they doe bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 
P^r.Retumevnto my Lord,comsnend me to him 
Tell him, the Queenehath heartily confented 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell* Exeunt * 

Enter Buckingham to execution* 

Sue* Will not Kmg&chnrd let me {peak® with him ? 
EUr.No my Lord, therefore be patient, 

Buc-Hafiings, and Edwards chilaren,Rtuers,Gray 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward t 
Vaughan, and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foule iniuftice. 

If that your moody dilcontented foules. 

Do through the clouds behold this prefent houre, I o: 
Euen forreuenge mocke my deftrudion: 

Thisis AU-fouIes day fellowes is it not ? 

Rrff.Tt is my Lord. 

Hue* Why then All-foules day,is my bodies Doomefday 
This is the day that in' King Edwards time 
I wifht might fall on me when I was found 
Falfe to his children, and his wines allies: 

This is the day wherein 1 wifht to fall. 

By the falfe fayth of him I trufted moft : 

This is All-foules day,to my fearefull foule, & 

Is the determined, delpite of my wrongs: 

That high all-feer that 1 dallied with. 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen inearneft what I begd in ieft> 

Thus doth hie force the fword of wicked men 




To tufne their points on their maifters bofome ; 

Wow Margrexs curfe is fallen vpon my heath 
When he quoth foe, fliall fpiit thy heart with forroW, 
Remember Margrct was a prophetefle. 

Come firs , conuey me to theblockeof ftiame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with Brumes andTrumpets. 

R/cA -Fellowes in armes,and my moft louing friends, 
Bruifd vpderneath theyoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue wemarcht on without impediment “ 

A. d heere receiue we from our Father Stanley , 

Lines of fairecomfort,and encouragment. 

The wretched , bloody , and vfurping boare, 

Thatfpoil'd your fommer-field, and truitfull vines, 

S vils your warme blood like wafh.and makes his troughs 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto tnc Towne of Leicester as we learne : 

From Tam-worth thither, is but one dayes march: 

InGods namecheareon,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace, 

By this onebloody tryall of fharpe warre* 

1 Lor. Euery mans confcience is a thoufand fwords 
.To fight againft that bloody homicide. 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flye to vs.' 

3 Lor.He hath no friends but what are friends (or feare 
Which in his greateft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich. All for ouraduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope isfwift,and flies with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it makes God$,and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter KingRichard,Nor.Ratcltffe , Cates by, with others. 
King* Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth- field* 
Why how now Cates by, why lookeft thou fo fad? 

&t> My heart is ten times lighter then my lookcs* 

K Rig . N orfolke. come hither : 

Norfolk e we muft haue knockes, ha muft we not ? 

•A Tor. 'Tit muft both giue and take my gracious Lord* 
with my tent, here will I lye to night, 

L But 
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But where tomorrow ? well all is one for that} 

Who hath defcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor-, Sixorfeuenthoufandis theirgreateft numbers' ' 
King.W hy, our battalian trebles that account, 

Befides that, a Kings name is a Tower of ftrength-, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe party want : 

V p with my 1 ent there valiant Gentlemen, 
let vs furuey-the vantage or the fields, ■ 

Call for feme men of found direction, ■ 

Lets want no dilcipline make no delay. 

For Lords to morrow is a bufie day, -i&cnvti 
Enter R ich^j&with the L srds. 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made a golden feac,. 
And by the brighuracke ofhis fiery Carre j • 

Giues fignall of a goodly day-to morrow, 

Whereis Sir William Brandon {hall beare my ftandttd. 
The Earle of Pcmbrooke keepe bis regiment. 

Good Captaine Blum # beare my good nightto him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning. 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my Tent . 

Yet one thing more, good Blum before thou goe ft; 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, doe ft thou know ? 

Blunt. Y nleffel hauemiftaine his colours, much., 

Which well I am allur'd I haue not done. 

His regiment Jieth halfe a mile at lealf , 

S cuth from the mighty power of the King, < 

Rich, If without perrill it. be poffiblc, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him.! 

And giue him from me this moll needfull fcrowle, 
Blum. Vpon my life my Lord , Us vndertake it. 
Rich, Farewell Good Blunt , 

Giue me fome-Inke and paper in my Tent; 

He draw the forme and modle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iufi proportion our fmall llrength : 

Come let vs confultvpon the morrowes bufinefle,- 
lo our Tent, the aire is raw and cold- £X 

Enter King R ,chard 3 N or . Ratcltfefatesby: 
King, whai is a clocke 1 





of Richard the Third. 

fat. It is fix of the clocke, full fupper-time* 

Kin.l will not fup to night, giuc me fome Inkeand Paper 
What is my Beauer eafier then it was ? 

And all my armour layd int«*my tent. 

Cat . It is my Liege, and all things are in readinefle? 

Kin- Good Norfolke hie thee to thy charge, 

We carefull watch,chuie trufty Centinell. 

Nor. I goe my L ord» 

Kin. Stur with the Larketo morrow gentle Norfolk?* 
N»r. I warrant ^.ou my Lord, 

Kin ♦ Cate shy. 

Rat.My Lord, 

/0*.Send oucaPurfeuantat armes 
loStankys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Suri'rifing,leaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caueof eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that my ftaucs be found and not too hcauy Katclife 
IW.My Lord* 

Km. S a we 11 thou the melancholly L. Northumberland?^ 
RauThomas the Earle of Surrey, and himfelfe* 

Much like C.ockRiut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering.vp the louldiers* 

Kin . SO I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of W ine, 

I liauenot that alacrity of Ipirit, 

Nor clesre of mind that I was wont to haue ; 

Set it downe,is Inke and 'paper ready? 

Rat. It is my Lord, . 

Kin. Bid my guard watch,Ieaue me, 

Ratclffe about the mid ft olnightcotne to my tent 
And helpe to arme me,leaue me I fay< ExitRat-. 

EnterDarbyto Richmond in Iris tent. 

^r. Fortune and vi£lory fit on thy heltr.e, 

A/f/;. All comfort that the darke night can afotd. 

Be to thy perfon noble father in law, % 

Tell me how fares our noble mother ? 

,7?. ar ‘ ^ atturney blefle thee from tliy mother, 

Who prayes continually for KiehmomU good 

’ J, 7 , K>0 





The Tragedy 

So much for that: the filent houres fteale on 3 
A flakie darknefle breakes within the Eaft, 

In briefe,for fo the feafon bids vs be : 

Prepare thy battell early in thannorning. 

And put thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloody ftrokesand morta 11 Haring warre, 

I as I may,that which I would I cannot, 

With belt aduantage will deceiue the time, 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull Ihocke of armess 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Xeaft being feene thy tender brother George^ 

Be executed in his fathers fight* 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowesof loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet dilcourfc. 

Which fo long fundred friend slhould dwell vpon 
God giue leifure of theferightsof loue, 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpeedwell. 

Rich fiood Lords condufthimto hisregiment: 

He ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Leaft leaden dumber peiiemedowne to morrow; 

Whenl (hould mount' with wings of vi&ory: 

Once more goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen* Exm( 
O thou whole captaine I account my felfe s 
Looke on my force with thy gracious eyes : 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wratly, 

That they may crufh downe with heauy falL, 

The vfurping helmet of cur aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticement ; . 

That we may praife thee inthe vi&ory, 

T'o thee I doe commend my watchfull foulc. 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,,oh defend me ftill, 

' 

Enter the ghofi of Prince Edward, fen tie to Henry the 6, 
Ghost toK-Ric. Let me fit heauy on thy fonle tomorrow, 
Thinke how thou ffabfi me in my prime of youth, 

At Tewkesbury : difpaire and dye* 

ToRtch. Be-cheareiull Richmond fox the wronged bales 

. Of 
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B«h y* «p4" e 1 ,nd 

Enter the Ghofi of Clarence* ; u , , . 
rholt Let me fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

Xf 5S wafht to death with fulfome Wme, 

Poore CUr^eby thy guile hetraydto death t 
TO mottow in # battell thtnlte on me. 



Riu, Let me fit heauy on my ^XaZ''"’ 
livers that died at Pomfret ,defpaire and dye*. # 
Grcv’Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foukdifpaire. 

Vaugh. Thinke vpon V mghan^nd with guilty feare 

Letfallthy launce,defpaire and die, . , 

All to Rid* Awake and thinke our wrongs u» Rtcbardsbo- 

Will conquer him,a wake and win the. day. ■ . {some? 
— Enter the Ghofi of L.HaTtings* 

Chop Bloody and guilty ,guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy dayes* , 4 

Thinke on Lord Hastings difpaire and ais. 

To Rich.QRaet vntroubled foule,awake, awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for. faire Englands fake. 

Enter the ghofi of two young Princes . • , 
ghofi, Dreame on, thy coufins (mothered in the i ower 
Let vs be layd within thy bofome Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe to ruine fhame and death. 

Thy Nephews foules bid thee difpaire and die* - ^ 

To Ri. Sleeve Richmond fleepein peace, and wake lnioy* 
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Good Angels guard thcefrom the Boar« 

b t &cz a f appy raceof Kin § s; ° 7s 

Edwards vnhappy Tonnes dobid theeflourij^ 
Richard, Thy. wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 

S^ flC ,f ta qui6t houre thee, 7 
Now fils thy fleepe with perturbation^ 

Ihy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee, 

TI ea '*% V he £ k rt'fB*cki*rb< m . 

The laf? WaS / 5^ a t helptthee to theCrowue, 
he laft was I that felt thy tyranny, 

O in the batccll ihmkc on ^fW 

And die in terror of thy guiJtinefTc s 

Dreame on,dreame on,of bloody deeds and HmHV’ 

1 o K/w. I dyed for hope ere I could lend rhp^ *iV? 

benot tboudifimyd ’ 
AM * 1 S°P d AngeU fight on Xictmcrt, 

And Richard Seism height of all big priclc. ’ 

K- n W* fib. dreame. 

u K-K"*-Giiwme another horfobind vp mv wounds- 
H,ue mercy Wu.- l'oft I did but /reame y 

TkUri “"krcnce, howdoft thon aflffit me ? 

rviir ltS < b n r I e bIc ' v,lt ,s <fead TOdnielit : 

’ CoIdfMrefuUdrops ftand onmytremblin °fiea 

j? H e ?? fclfe? th « s noneeiteby 

IWWlwres Richard, that is,I am I T ‘ 

Tbilffl 3 m r h ? crhtte t N °- y«,Iam, 
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n ™ s alas T rather hate my felfe, ' 

? hatefull deeds committed by my felfe « 

Forh Sne vea , I lye Tam not* 
iSeofthy felfe ipeake well foole doe not flatter, 

Mv confcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues i 
And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale- _ > 

f n< \ enery tale condemnes me for a villame * , ^ 

Paiury! in th e higbeft degree. _ 1 ■ ; 

Murder, fferne murder , inthe dyreft degree, 

All feuerall finnes , all vfde in each degree, 

Thtoo? all to the Boare, crying all 5 guilty,guilty, 

I IballclUpaiie there is no-creature loues me. 

And if l die , no foule fhall pittie me : ' 

And wherefore fhould they ? fincethat I my felfe. 

Find in my felfe, no pitcy to my felfe. 

Me thought the foules of air that 1 haue murdred 
Came to my Tentjand epery one did threat 
To morrowes vengeance on the head or Ktchantc 

Enter Ratcliff if« *' ’ •* ■ 

Rat. My lord. 

.K«»e.Zounds , who is there ? _ . 

R<?n My ' Lord tis .I : the early village Cocks, 

Haue thrice done falutadon to the mome. ^ 

Your friends are vp , and buckle on their armourj 
King. O Rat chff c , I haue dream’ d a fe arefull dreame. 
What think’ft thou, will our friends proue all true ? 

Bar. No doubt fny Lord.” 

King. O Ratclffc J feare, I feare, t 

K <tu Nay good my Lord be not aftraid ofltfhadoWBsj 
IGwf.By the Apoltle iW, fhadowes to night 
Haue, (Hooke more terrour to the femle of Richard? 

Then can the fubftance often thoufand Souldiers ^ 

Armed inproofe, and led by fhallow Richmonds. 
i is not yet neere da-y come’goe with me, 

Vnder our Tents , lie play the evvefe-dropper. 

To heare if any 'mearie to Ihrinke from me, B'xeunt.; 







Enter the Lords to Richmoj. da 



Lords t Good morrow- Kid/mond* 
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Rich. Cry mercy lords, and watchful! gentlemen J 
That you haue tane a tardy Haggard heere. CRs >' 

Lor . How hade you Heptmy Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fieepe, and faireft boding rfr^n. 
Thateuerentredxn a drowfiehead, ** mM » 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord : 

Me thought their foules whole body lOvW^murthered 
Cameto my Tent and cried on victory ; ‘ 

I promife you my Louie is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of lo faire a dreame, 

Hpw farrq into the mourning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke Of foure. 

Rich. Why then tistime. toarme , and giuedirefSIion. 

More then I haue laid.louing country.men i (ff« Oratm u 
Thcleifureand inforcement of the time, { his Stulditn, 

Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged Ibiiles, 

Like high reard bulworkes Hand before our faces, 
Richard except , thofe whom we fight again!*, 

Had rather haue vs winne., then him they follow : 

For what is he they follow P truely gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant, and a homicide., 

On raifed in bloud,and on in bloud eftablilhed ; 

One that made meanes to com= by that he hath. 

And flaughtered thofe that were the meanes to helped ; 
A bace foule Hone , made. precious bythe foyle 
Of England,! c haire , whereheisfalfly let. 

On that ha^i euer beeneGods enemy • 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy. 

God wtllin iu ft ice reward you as his Souldiers 
If you fweare to put a tyrant downe, 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being Haine, 

If you doe fight againft your countrycs foes. 

Your countries fat fhall pay your paines the hire. 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues, 

/our wiues fhall welcome home theconquerours 
If you doe freeyour children from the Sword. 

Your childrens children quits it in your age ; 






of Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, ^ 

Aduance your Hand a rd s, draw your willing Swords 
For the , the ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the Earths cold face : 

Bm if 1 t brine , the gaine of my attempt, 

; j he lea ft of you fhall lhare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, ; 

God, and Saint George , Richmond, and vi&ory* £X»‘ • 
Enter King Richard , IW. &c. 
jy^.What fayd Northumberland ^stoncbin^Ri chmondE 
\\ at . That he was neuer train’d vp in Armes. 

Kina -He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then* 

R^He fmiied and fayd , the better for our purpofe* 

King He w as in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the Clocke therc. The Clocks Jlriketbi 

Gitreme a Kalender , who faw the Sunne to day i . 

Rat. Not 1 my Lord. 

King . Then hedifdaines to fhine , for by thcBooke-, 

He fhould haue brau’d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

A blacke day will it be tofome body. 

R at. My Lord. , 

King. I he Sunne will not be feene to day. 

The skie doth firowne and lower vpon our Army, 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not Urine to day , why , what is that to me . 

More then toR*c^z»a»^. ? forthe leife-lame heauen 
That frownes on meiookes fadly vpon him- 
Enter Norfolke. 

Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 

King. Come buftle,buftle,caparifc;n my Horfe-, - 
Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers to the plaine. 

And thus my battell fhall be ordered. 

My fore-ward .fhall be drawne in length, 

Confiding equally of Horfe and Foote* 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 

John Duke of Norfolke , Thomas Earle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus dueled , we will follow 

M In 









In the maine battel!, whole pui fiance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged with ourchiefeft Horfe ? 

This, and Saint (jeorge to boote, what thinkcft thou not. 

Nor- A good direction warlike Soueraignc, FI e (beweth 
This found 1 one myTerit this morning. hm'apafer. 

Jockey of Norfolk? fc Hot to bold. 

For Dickon thy matter is bought and fold. 

King . A thingdeuifed by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let not our babling dreames affright our foules, 
Confidence is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at fijrft to keepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our confidence, our fwords our law. 
March on , ioyne brauely , let v s to it pell mell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to hell. His Oration 
What fball 1 fay more then I haue inferd, to his Army. 
Remember who you are in cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcols,and rumawayes, 

A ficum of Briitaines , and bafie lackey Pefiants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate aduenturesand allur'd deftru&ion, 
Youfieeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : 

You hauing lands,and bleft with beautious wiues, 

They would refiraine the one.diftaine the other, 

• And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers coft, 

Amilke-lop one that neuer in his life 
Felt lo much cold as ouer Chooes in Snow ■ 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Lafih hence thefeouerweening rags of France, 

Thefie familht beggers weary of their liues- 
Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit. 

For want ofmeanes poore rats had hang’d themfielues» 

If we be conquered let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Britt aines whom our fathers 
Haueintheirowne land beaten 3 bob’d and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heires of lhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our land , lie with our wiue«s ? 

Rauifih our daughters, harke I heare there Drum, , 
55 Fight 



of Richard the Third. 

' what faves Lord Stanley will he bring his power. 

Mel My lord he doth deny to come. 

KiL Off with his fonne Georges head . 

Noy . My Lord, the Enemy is paft the marlh. 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Ki» A thoufiand hearts are great within mybofome, 

Aduance our ftandards, fet vpon our fees. 

Our ancient word of courage faire Saint George 
Infpire vs with the Ipleeneof fiery Dragons^ , . 

Vpon thcm 3 vi(ftory fits on our helmes- 
r Alarum excurfions. enter Latesby* 

Ctf .Refcew my Lord of AT 0 r»,refcew,reiceW 
Jhc King ena&s more wonders then a man. 

Daring and oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is fiaine,and all onfoote he fights. 

Seeking for R ichmond in the throat of death, 

Reficew faire Lord,orelfetheday is loft. Enter Richard* 

Kin. A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat, W ithdravv myEerd y ilehelpe you to a hone. 

Kin. Slaue I hauefet my life vpon a caft, 

And I will ftand the hazxard of the die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue I ftaine to day inftead of him- 
A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Alarum. Enter Richard & Richmond .they fight y Rich ara is 
flaine^then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond^ arby 
bearing the Crowe } witb ether Lords. _ , 

Rich. God and your armes beprayfed vi&orious friends, 

Thedayis ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

D*r«Couragious Richwond^'well haft thou acquit thce 5 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead.temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt oft to grace thy browes withall, 

Weare it , and make much of it. 

• Rich. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to all, 

M a But 






The Tragedy 

But tell me, is young. George Stanley Iiuing ?- 
Bar, He is my Lord,and fafe in Lester towne 
Whether ifc pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 
Rich .What men of name-are llaine on eyther fide* 
John Duke of Norfolk?, Walter Lord Ferris fo ' 
Robert Broken bury , (ir William Brandon. 
Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births' 
Proclaimea pardon to the fouldicrs fled. 

That in fubmiffion will returne to vs. 

And then as we baue tane the Sacrament, 

VVe will vnitethe white rofe and the, red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunSton, 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity. 

W hat tray tor hearcs me,andfayes not Amen? 
England hath lone bin mad, and fcard her felfe, 

I^he bsother blindly fihed the brothers blood. 

The father rafihly fhughtcred his owne fonne. 

The fonne compeld,being butcher to the father. 

Ail this diuided Forks and Lan caller y 
Diuided in their dire dmifion- 
O now let Richmond, and Elizabeth, 

The true fuccecders of each royall houfe. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, 

Andlet their heires (God if they will befo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac’t peace 
With finding plenty arid faire profperous daies, 
Abate the edge of traytors gracious Lord 
That would reduce theie bloody dayes againe, 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
iet them nit line to tafle this lands increale. 

That would with treafon wound this faire landspea 
Now ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace iiues againe. 

That jfh-e may long Iiue here, God fay Amen, 

F.f S* 
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